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Woman of FASHION. 


R. Groves roſe early, after a 
reſtleſs Night, and haſtened 
to viſit his ſick Friend. That 
Friend, who was one of the worthieſt 
of Men, had as much as poſſible con- 
cealed his Danger, for Fear of alarm- 
ing him; judging, that though his IIl- 
neſs left him but little Hopes of re- 
covering, it would yet allow him Time 
enough to prepare thoſe who were dear 
to him for the fatal Event. He had 
therefore refuſed the kind Offer of Mr. 
Groves, Who was with Difficulty per- 
ſuaded to quit him during the Night R 
a Night, which, though not employed 
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in watching by his Friend, he ſpent in 
the utmoſt Anxiety. There had for 
many Years ſubſiſted the moſt cordial 
Intimacy between thoſe worthy Men, 
who were inexpreflibly .dear. to each 
x other. 


Mr. Groves was the youngeſt Son of 
a Baronet, and had early engaged in 
Merchandize. His Probity, Genero- 
fity, and many other Virtues, had gain- 
ed him univerſal Eſteem ; and his un- 
wearied Application to Buſineſs, was re- 
warded with all the Succeſs his moſt 
ſanguine Wiſhes could defire ; but be · 
ing neither too ambitious, nor tinctured 
with the odious Vice of Covetouſneſs, 
he had for ſome Years followed the 
natural Bent of his Inclinations; and 
finding himſelf Maſter of a Sufficiency 
of Wealth, to ſatisfy himſelf and ad- 
miniſter to the Neceſſities of others, 
| quitted 


The Woman of Fashlow-r. 5 
quitted the buſy Scenes of Life, for 
the calmer Joys of Retiremeat and De- 
lights of Friendſhip. There: he in- 
dulged himſelf in the innocent Pleaſures 
of the Country and Improvement of 
his Eſtate. It was his Study to diffuſe 
Happineſs and Content amongſt his 


\ Tenants. and Dependents; a Friend to 


all, a Father to the Poor, an univerſal, 
Bene factor to all who ſtood. in Need, or 
applied to him for Aſſiſtance. ** When 
« the Ear heard him, then it bleſſed 


« him; and when the Eye ſaw him ic 
„gave Witneſs to him, becauſe he de- 


&« ljvered the Poor that cried, and the 
« Fatherleſs, and him that had none. 
« to help him. The Bleſſing of him 
„ who was ready to periſh came upon 
&« him, and he cauſed the Widow's/ 
« Heart to ſing for Joy.“ | 
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Not long after he was ſettled in the 
Country, a Gentleman, whoſe Appear- 
ance and Behaviour beſpoke him born 
to higher Proſpectsc hab tboſe to which 
Misfortunes had now reduced him, de- 
ſired to become one of his Tenants. 

I here happened to be a vacant Farm, 
of which he was inſtantly put in Poſ- 
ſeſſion. This Seranger, whoſe Name 
was Dan ves, brought with him to his 
httle Retreat an only Son, who, young 
as he was, diſcovered a Diſpoſition fo 
engagingly amiable, that Mr. Groves 
ſoon felt for him the warmeſt Aﬀec- 
tion ; this Affection was ſtrengthened 
by the tender Friendſhip, which, in 2 
little Time, bégan to fubſiſt between 
him and the Father of the Youth, 
This hoſpitable Landlord, ſolicitous for 
their Happineſs, earneſtly wiſhed to. 
reader their Circumſtances more afflu- 

ent, 


The Woman of FaSHion. 7 
ent, more ſuited to their Birth; which 
though ſtill ignorant of their Hiſtory, 
he had fufficient Reaſon to believe en- 
titled them to a more diſtingoiſhed 
Rank in Life. Their Friendſhip at 
length ripened into the moſt unre@ved 
Confidence, which gratified borh his 
Curioſity and Benevolence, The Be- 
haviour of the old Gentleman; & cer- 
tain Nobleneſs of Carriage, which, 
though free from Havghtinefs, diſtin - 


guiſhed him from the Vulgar, had pre- 


pared him to hear, without any great 


Vurpriſe, that Mr. Danvers was in Ne- 


aliry Lord Daruſy; but had, unfortu- 
nately, irreconcileably offended his Fa- 
ther, by a Marriage with one of che 
moſt amiable of Women, who only 
wanted the Gifts of Fortune to render 
her agreeable even to him : A Woman, 
who, while ſhe lived, conſtituted the 


N of his Life 5 whoſe endearing - 
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Tenderneſs and many Virtues; amply 


rewarded him for the Sacrifice he had 


made, in relinquiſhing, for her Sake, 


the Smpty Honours which his Father 


had long' refuſed him the Means of en- 
joying. His utmoſt Submiſſion, his 
daily renewed Applications for Pardon, 


had ever been ineffectual: Lord Daruy 


obſtinately refuſed to ſee him. Weary 


at length with unavailing Efforts to + 


obtain his Forgiveneſs, his Son gave 


over the fruitleſs Attempt z determined 


ta make the beſt, of his irrevocable . 


Deſtiny, to taſle thoſe Joys, that Love, 


a virtuous charming Wife, and Com- 


petency, though not Affluence, could 

give him. ö 
tin | . 

.Contentment, however embittered 


7 


ſomewhat by the Remembrance of a 


Father's Diſpleaſure,, ſoon. made him 


e's for the OY Grandeur, | 


which 
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The Woman of FASHION. 9 
which he quitted without the leaſt Re- 
gret. The Birth of a Son added to his 
Felicity, and taught him, to experience 
a. thoyſand new and endearing Senſa. 


tions, while they increaſed his Affection 


for the amiable Mother. This worthy 
little Family, happy in each other, 
ſtood in no. Need of foreign. Aids to 
compleat it; if an uneaſy Thought 
now and then intruded on the Mind of 
Mr. Danvers, one Smile from his Maria 
e diſpelled de Gloom. 


In this . * fix Years aided 
on in calm Obſcurity his peaceful Days, 
when Death deprived him of what on 
Earth he moſt highly valued, and 
plunged him into a Melancholy, which 
will end only with bis Life; that Life,. 
which Sorrow has viſibly ſhortened. 


Hardly had he aſſuaged the Vidtence 
of his Grief for his lamented Maria, 
ok when, 


* 
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when, to add to his Affliction, he was . 


informed of his Pather's Death, who, 
inexorable and deaf to the Calls of 
natural Affection, had ordered his Il 
' neſs to be kept ſecret from him; pe- 
remptorily declaring, he never would 
ſee nor forgive him. His Will ga gp 
the ſtrongeſt Proof of his implacable 
Reſentment, Of the Title it was not 
in his Power to deprive him, but every 
Thing elſe he left to his youngeſt Son. 
This A& of Injuſtice was, however, 
leſs regretted by Mr. Danvers, as we 
ſhall ſtill call him, than the Death of 


a Parent, who, in Spite of his Cruelty, 
he had ever tenderly loved. His Grief 


. was augryented by the Reflection, that 


he carried to his Grave a Temper ſo 


unbecoming a Chriftian, as it over- 


clouded: his Proſpects for his furure: | 


Happineſs. 
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After employing a few Days in ſet- 


ling his Affairs, he determined to retire 
into the Country. His whole Income 


amounted to little more than a hundred 
and fifty Pounds # Year; but, as he 
had long been accuſtemed to Frugality, 
he made a Virtue of Neceflity, and, by 
moderating his Deſires, found thoſe of 
Nature eafily fatisfied, and that by 
multiplying them we only increaſe our 
Miſery. A Sigh would, however,. 
ſometimes eſcape, wher he reflected on 
his Son. There was but one Method 
likely to ſecure his Happineſs. He had 
brought, himſelf, by the Aids of Re- 
ligion and Philoſophy, though ac- 
cuſtomed to Splendor from his Youth,. 
though educated: with the moſt aſpiring. 
Hopes, to bear his Reverſe of Fortune 
without murmuring. In Spite of the 
Prejudice he had imbibed in Favour: 
A. 6 of 
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of Grandeur, his Son would have the 


Advantage of never having known 


thoſe too flattering Diſtinctions; and 
now, if carefully kept ignorant of his 
high Birth (an empty Bauble), he 
might, with the very moderate Income 
he could leave him, accompanied with 
a viftuous Mind, enjoy Pleaſures more 


unmixed and ſatisfactory, than thoſe 


which were perhaps wiſely, denied him. 
Determined, therefore, to guard him 
againſt Ambition, to inſtil into his 
youthful Heart the Sentiments of Vir- 
tue and Humility, he haſtened with 
him into the Country, as a Place moſt 
proper for his Deſign, and moſt free 
from the pernicious Influence of bad 
Example. It was there, as I before 


ſaid, that Mr. Gros became ad- 
quainted with him; and to know was 
a Seer him 
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No ſooner did his Friend become 


fenfible of his Rank, than he gene- 


rouſly preſſed him to ſhare his Fortune. 


There is cettainly one kind of Pride | 


that may be reckoned laudable, but it 
is not that which will not ſubmit to be 
obliged. Mr. Danvers knew he could 


not give greater Pleaſure to his Friend, | 
than by accepting, the kind Teſtimony 


he offered to proye he was ſo. And, 
though he did not wiſh for an. Tacreals 


of Fortune on bis own Account, yer; 


for his Son's Sake, who he wiſhed 9 


ſee educated in ſuch a Manner, as chat; 
if he ſhould ever be raiſed to a F ortune 
ſuited to his Rank, he might be able 


to acquit himſelf with proper Dignity 
in his. Station, he agreed, to leave that 


important Point to Mr, Groves's Cate; 
and with unfeigned Gratitude ſubmirreg 


to an Obligation, of which he Wag 
1 bardly. 


* 
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14 — of Fasmo wr. 
hardly ſuffered to be ſenſible, ſo deli 
cately was it conferred. 


* 


The young and amiable Danvers, by 


Mr. Groves's Means, now enjoyed every 


Advantage that Fortune had denied 
him: Nothing was omitted, which 
could accompliſh and render him the 
truly fine Gentleman. Ar the ſame 


Time, knowing from whoſe Generoſity i 


thofe Advantages were derived, and 
ignorant that his Birth any way entitled 

him to ſo liberal an Education, he was 
preſerved from any high Thoughts of 
himſelf, kept properly humble, by a 
Senſe of Obligation, for which he felt 
the warmeſt Gratitude. Nor did his 
Father fail to remind him, that, though 
a good Education was in general an Ad- 
vantage in every Sphere of Life, his 
would prove a Misfortune, if it raiſed 
his ExpeRtation to one more conſpicuous 


than 
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The Woman of Fasnron. 15 
than that he had ever been accuſtomed 
to; his receiving one ſo liberal, was 
what he had no Reaſon to expect, but 


entirely owing to the Generoſity of his 
benefactor 


This young Gentleman had alteady 
been. ſome Years at the Univerſity, 
when he was informed of his Father's 
Vinefs ; on which he haftened to him 
with all the Eagerneſs/of filial Aﬀec- 
tion. Nothing could equal his Grief, 
when he found his valued Patent in a 
Situation, which gave him ſo little 
Hopes of his Recovery. Mr. Groves 
uſed his utmoſt Endeavours to conſole 
him, though in Reality he ſtood as 
much in Need of Conſolation as him- 
ſelf; while the virtuous and truly 
Chriſtian-Danvers, beheld his approach- 
ing Diſſolution with the moſt exemp- 
= I happy in having pro- 

cured 


* 
%. 


16 The WOMAN of PASHION: 
cured for his Son a ſecond Parent in his 
Friend. | 


We left Mr. Groves in his Way to 
their Houſe ; as he had but a few Fields 
to croſs, he is, no Doubt, ere now re- 
ceiving his laſt mournful Adieu; but, 
as we were not. Witneſs to the moving 
Scene, we mult leave it to the Reader's 
Imagination, fearing an imaginary 
Deſcription 'would not do it Juſtice, 
and therefore end this introductory 
Chapter. 

LETTER I. 
To Mri. FRAMy TON. 


-If s 6078 | Maiden Hall,. 
0 R agreeable, our truly valuable 
and beloved Neighbour is no more; 
a lingering IIlneſs had, however, in 
ſome Meaſure prepared us for the 

| Shock. 
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Shock. Ils (ſelfiſh: to grieve for his 
Death, by which he is ſo great a Gainer. 
A Life like his, was one continued Pre- 
paration for the Grave; happy thoſe 
who tread in his Paths; may his amia- 
ble Son follow his bright Example; he 
will have one no leſs worthy Imitation 
in my Brother, who will not only be a + 

Guardian, but ſecond Parent to him. 


The engaging Youth, whoſe Graces 
both of Mind and Perſon give us the 


faireſt Proſpect, that he will one Day 
make a ſhining Figure in Life, and 
amply reward us by his Virtues for our 
Care and Friendſhip, ſpent a few Weeks 
here after his Father's Funeral, where 
nothing was omitted that might be 
likely to conſole him for his Loſs. My 
Brother Yeſterday+ accompanied him 
ſome Part of the Way on his Return 
to College; a few Months will com- 
pleat his Studies, when we hope to ſee 

2 . him 

IS | 
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him in a more enlarged Sphere of 


Action, manifeſt thoſe Accompliſh- 
ments he takes fuch laudable Pains to 
acquire ; to ſee thofe Talents he is en- 
truſted with, not oftentatioufly diſplay- 


.cd, but made uſe of to the nobleſt Pur- 


poſes of ſocial Life. If I may judge 
of the future, from what he now is, I 


| have Reaſon to believe he will not only 


be the Scholar, but the truly fine Gen- 
tleman, and, what is of far more Im- 
portance, the Chriſtian. He has great 
Senſibility, a rather too warm Impe- 
tuohty of Temper ; but Age, and his 
excellent Underſtanding, will enable 
him to reſtrain it within proper Bounds; 


tis greatly to be preferred to an Indo - 


lence of Diſpoſition; the ſtrongeſt Paſ- 
ſions, if properly governed, are gene- 


rally productive of the moſt exalted 


Virtues. 


Forgive 


th 
* 
|; 
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deeſtitute as 1 was, abandoned by the 
Father of my hapleſs Child; that Fa- 
ther, whoſe Memory, in Spite of all 


. p FA 


7 bulf. He took the Widow and the Fa- 
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Forgive my Prolixity, on a Subject 
that is ſo pleaſing to me: Can I be in · 
different about one, who is ſo dear to 
him, to whom next to Heaven I owe 
all my Happineſs and Peace; to my 


more than Brother, my generous Friend 


and Protector; that amiable Man, who 
reſcued; me from Miſery, when a Fa- 
ther, when even a Huſband deſerted 
me? Ah! Can I ever be fufficiently 
grateful for his Kindneſs; wretched, 


his Follies, his Indiſeretions, is till 
dear to my Heart. What would have 
become of me, incenſed as all my Re- 
lations were for a too imprudent Mar- 
riage, had not this noble- minded Bro- 
ther ſuffered Nature to plead in my Be- 


* F — — 
I - * pad 
a — — — — 
—— — — —— —ę—-343ꝝ —D:4—:17;„ 
* 23 
. 


323 DD 


20 The Woun of FasRHTO. 


therleſs under his Protection; ſupplied 
to -me the Loſs of that Huſband who 
is now no more; *tis his tender Friend - 
ſnip that conſoles me for the lamented 
Death of my Child. How am I in- 
debted to him; but Heaven will amply 
reward his Virtues; he is already re- 
warded by the exquiſite Pleaſures of 


doing Good; there is no Satisfaction to 


equal that; we may deceive the World 
by an Appearance of Happineſs, but 


ſhall never truly experience it, till we 


know the Joy of communicating it to 
others, I ſhould not know when to 
have done on a Theme ſo delightful to 


me, as the Praiſes of this amiable Man, 


were I not now interrupted by a Meſ- 
ſage from him, Adieu, my Friend ; 


this Letter, though of a convenient. 
Length, will yet receive ſome Addition 


before I diſpatch it. I judge of you 


by myſelf; our Sentiments generally. 


COT » 
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correſpond ; your's are never too long; 
[I would flatter myſelf you have the ſame 


pp N for r mine. „ _ 
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I was ſent for to read a Letter from 
my eldeſt Brother Sir Nager; how lie- 
tle does he reſemble my generous: Pro- 
tector ; I incloſe it; judge from it if I 


have not Reaſon to tremble for my 
Niece; ſuch an Education as ſhe muſt 


have had, or rather, what is ſtill worſe, 
no Education; deprived from her In- 
fancy of a tender Mother; 'ah 4 how 


little could a Father like her's ſupply 


that Loſs ; how little is he capable of 
forming her young Mind; it muſt be 
greatly uncultivated, if not depraved:; 
thank Heaven ſne is yet, However, 
young enough: for Improvement. I 
flatter myſelf, if he keep his Reſolution 
N b of 
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imprudent Marriage; that is to ſay a | 
Marriage, where an equal Share of that | 


22 The Woman of FASHION. 1 
of ſending her here, it will not be too 
late for her to receive that Poliſh, to 
acquire thoſe Accompliſhments becom- | 
ing her Sex, and the large Fortune ſhe * 
is born to; ah! it had been happier © 
for her had her Fortune been leſs. A b 
thouſand ridiculous Precautions have 
been uſed, to prevent, what perhaps 
there was no Reaſon to apprehend, an | 


a LO e HB 
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univerſal Idol, Riches, did not give the 
Perſon a Claim to her Hand; this is 
the only Qualification inſiſted on in her 
future Huſband. She has from her 
Birth been a Priſoner in her Fapher's 
Houſe ; buried in joyleſs Retirement; 
no Inflruftors, but mercenary ignorant 
Servants z no Company, but boiſterous 
unpoliſhed Country *Squires ; entruſted 
to the Care of an illiterate Female of 


her — chuſing What a Life 
muſt 
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muſt the poor Child have led: But it 
would be the more ſupportable, as ſhe 
knows nothing of.the World, nor that 
'Z others enjoy greater Happiaeſs or Free- 
dom. Adieu, my Friend; if I have 
excited your Curioſity, you will be glad 
to be at Liberty to peruſe the incloſed. 
Believe me your's, 


Eliza CamPLy. 
LETTER II. 

To CHARLES GROVES, E 6s 
Maiden- Hall. : 
BY de Lord Harry, Brother, one | 
lad as good be a Centinel in an ad- 
vanced Poſt on the Enemy, as the Fa- 
cher of an Heireſs. I am worried to 
Death, my Game is deſtroyedby Poach- 
enz; but the worſt kind are a Set of 
tall 
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tall Triſh Fellows, and a Pack of red 
Coats. The Duce take ſtanding Armies, 
they beſet my Houſe on all Sides, I 
have no Peace Night nor Day. Plague 
don them, would they have a Man's 
Daughter, in ſpite of his Teeth; bi 
they had better keep their Diſtance, 
FI can tell them. Here it is not paſſing 
 - four, Month's,-go, that I muſt needs 
: "like. 2 Fool, let my Girl go to an Aſ- 
ſembly, as they call it. Squire Hob- 
ins's Folks worried me to Death; but 
if ever they catch her at ſuch another 
Hop, may I be forced to change my 
roaſt Beef · and Plum. Pudding, for 
Ragout and Soup Maigre. By good 
Lock Henm can't dance: ſo the fine 
tipſel Puppets could: not get her to whiſk 
and whirl - about; but as I was ſaying, 
"Brother, they have ever ſince beſet my 
- Houſe inzybole Regiments. J ordered 
my Blunderbuſg to be Rred, turn -d 
11 ; Towler 


n = — 
; — ZZ—Z— Ar OR © 
2 ws a . x G 


fa 


The WoMaN of FASHION: 25 
Jowler looſe to diſperſe them, but all 
won't do. What would I give to be 
fairly rid of this Plague ! *Tis not about 
a twelve Month ago, ſince I found out 
an excellent Huſband for her, a Man of 
Subſtance, rather in Years indeed; but ) 


what matter'd that, he was the fitter to 


have the Charge of ſuch a giddy Girl, 
But there was ſuch whimpering and ſob- 
bing. I am but too tender-hearted, 
though by the Lord Harry, ſhe ſhould 
ha' had him. But he was the firſt to 
break off the Match, RR 
how Matters went; ſo e'en married a 
plump rich Widow, who knew her 
own Intereſt, My Neighbour, Squire 
Sorrell, was the next I pitch'd on ; his 
Eſtate, you know, lies purely conve- 
nient to mine; beſides he's a rare 
Sportſman, and not a Fellow in Eng- 
land is a better Judge of Horſe-fleſh ; 
yet would you believe it, the Girl begun 

Vor. I. B her 
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her old Tricks. Oh the Plague of be- 


ing a Father | It matter'd not however, 
Iknew my Prerogative; what a dickens, 


did ſhe think to make a Fool of me. 


No, no, I knows better Things than 
that comes to; ſo I &en' bought her a 
new Gown, 'and ſet the Day for her 
Wedding. When behold ! how I abo- 


minate ſuch underhand Dealings or- 


rell, who I thought aa honeſt Fellow, 
has turn'd out an arrant Knave; by the 
Lord it is enough to craze a Man to be 
uſed as Tam; Here I have found out, 
that he has given Money to aſſiſt Solmes 
to carry on his Law-ſuit againſt me. 
He denies it ſtoutly, but I'll never truſt 
him again. He ſhan't have my Daugh- 
ter, were he worth his Weight in Gold, 
What! to ſpirit up my Enemy; to 
aſſiſt that Scoundrel, who by Jingo I 
am reſolved to ruin, if it coſts me 
every Farthing I am worth in the 

a World. 
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World. Theſe plaguy Lawyers too! 


A Race of Vermin but there's no do- 
ing without them neither. Now I muſt 


go to London about this curſed Affair 3 


4 | what to do with the Girl, in the mean 


Time, I can't think, without T ſends 
her to you; Siſter Bet uſed to be a diſ- 
creet Woman, but e play'd the Fool 
too; ſhe has ſmarted for it however; 
mayhap Time has made her wiſer; if 
you'll promiſe to keep a ſharp Look 
out, you'll have an Eel by the Tail, I 


can tell you. If any Miſchief comes 


to her, by the Lord Harry Pll fire your 
Houſe; but you have a deadly good 
Character, Brother, for Diſcretion, and 
all that, only a little too careleſs about 
Money - Matters. t me tell you 
Charles, you may /come to repent it- 
What the Duce, make Ducks and 
Drakes of it, and then call it Charity 
to the Poor! Let them work Brother, 

B 2 what 
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what have they Hands for? Harkee 
Tf I ſend my Girl to you, keep her 
from your dainty Widow—the Wo- 
man's crazy; ſhe bother'd me ſo laſt 
Time I ſaw her, that I was all the Time 
in a perfect Bewilderment. Let Siſter 
Bet take the Charge of her. Let her 
teach her to make Pies and Puddings, 
I won't have her Head fill'd with new 
fangled Notions; make her a good 
Houſewife, that's all I wants; keep 
her from the Fellows, If you can find 
out a good Huſband for her, why fo 
much the better, you know what 1 
mean; a Man of Subſtance, a good 
honeſt Engliſb Fox-hunter. None of 
your Town bred Kickſhaws for my 
Money. I muſt go to London in leſs 


than a Week; you ſhall have the 


Charge of Henny in my Abſence, an ye 
like it. I ſhall pack her off Bag and 
Baggage as ſoon as I knows your 

| Mind. 
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Mind. Margaret Williamſon is to go 


with her ; ſhe's an honeſt Body, and 
one I can truſt ; d'ye mind me, if you 
don't like my Propoſal, why tell me ſo, 
and there's an End on't, and the Girl 
muſt &en go with me, buTFdxather 
ſhe ſhould be with you; d'ye mark 
me. So with Love to Siſter Bet, I con- 
cludes myſelf your loving Brother, till 
Death do us part. 


Roenn Groves. | 
LETT ER III. 
To Sir Roczx Groves, 


] Accept, my dear Brother, with fin-- 
cere Pleaſure, the Offer of my 
Niece's Company, and am obliged to 


; I | you for this Mark of Confidence; a 


Confidence, of which you ſhall have no 
Reaſon to repent; at leaſt you may de- 
B 3 pend 
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pend on my utmoſt Endeavours to be 
the faithful Guardian of your Child, 
nor have I any Seat Apprehenſions 
that the Taſk will prove a difficult one; 
but J muſt tell you, the Method I ſhall 
purſue in her Education will be very 
different from that which, through miſ- 
taken Notions, you have made uſe of, 
If ſhe have the leaſt Generoſity in her 
Nature, a moderate Freedom, a gen- 
| tle Treatment, will be our beſt Security 
for her prudent Conduct. As a Parent» 

you doubtleſs ſtudied her Happineſs, 
but you have form'd ſtrange Ideas of 
that; the grand Point with you is 
Riches. Alas! Brother, that alone 
will never be found ſufficient to inſure 
Felicity; ſhe; is already poſſeſs'd of 
this, but is ſhe happy ? far from it. 
Nay, were it not for her large Fortune, 
ſhe would have enjoy'd a thouſand 
more deſirable Advantages: What an 
Edu- 
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Education have you given her! Excuſe 
my Freedom, Brother, no Education. 
Is there not Reaſon to dread the moſt 
fatal Conſequences from her Ignorance ? 
How will ſhe. be able to avoid thoſe 
Snares that may be laid for her, unac- 
quainted with the World, an utter 
Stranger to Mankind, with a Mind ſo 
uncultivated as het's. Manners ſo un- 
poliſhed, what Man would chuſ her 
for a Wife, but from mercenary Mo- 
tives? Ah! have you not then, by 
miſtaken Views for her Intereſt, been 


training her up to Miſery ? And muſt 


ſhe not regard you as her Tyrant? Let 
us, my dear Brother, ere it be too late, 
purſue a different Plan, a Plan more 
likely to ſecure her Happineſs. From 
my Siſter's Inſtruction and Example, 
ſhe will acquire thoſe Atcompliſhments 
becoming her Sex and Rank; but for 
her Marriage —I never will intermeddle 

3 4 with 
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with it, ſince you have limited my 
Choice to what I ſhould perhaps be far 
the leaſt ſolicitous about. You know 
my Temper, and indeed accuſe me of 
a too great Indifference for Money; 
but believe me, I am in Reality a Mi- 
fer, ſince I never ſpend any that does 
not bring me in the higheſt Intereſt, 
either in preſent Happineſs, or the 
Proſpect of a future Reward. Would 
you taſte a Joy pure and unmix'd, 
follow my Example; make others hap- 
Py, and you cannot fail to be ſo your- 
ſelf, I have ſpoke with my uſual Free- 
dom; let it not, however, diſcourage 
you from ſending my Niece. -I give 
you Leave to put your Threats in Exe» 
cution, if I ever give you juſt Ground 

to reproach me on her Account. | 


Another thing I muſt not forget, a 


Part of your Letter that ſhocks me. 
You 


þ 
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You certainly forgot when you wrote 
it, that you had the Honour to be, at 
leaſt in Name, a Chriſtian z how elſe 
could you expreſs yourſelf with ſo little 
Charity, in regard to your Neighbour ? 
If Solmes has injured you, you have 
doubtleſs a Right to apply to the Law 
for Redreſs, but not with that impla- 
cable Spirit which ſeems to actuate you. 
If, on the contrary; he has Cauſe of 
Complaint—Buc I ſhall enquire into 
the Affair, and muſt tell you, that no 
Relationſhip ſhall prevent my eſpouſing 
a juſt Cauſe, tho' againſt my Brother. 
But I hope you will reflect Your 
Heart is not aaturally bad -A prefent 
Reſentment may, for a While, ſtifle its 
Dictates. I truſt it will ſubſide, and 
ſuffer you to liſten to the Voice of Con- 
ſcience and Humanity. I make no 
Apology for my Frankneſs, ſince thoſe 
. though harſh, are the greateſt 
B 5 Proofs 
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4 Proofs of that Friendſhip, with which 
1 T am dear Brother, your's ſincerely, 


CHARLES GROVES. 


a 


LETTER IV. 
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To CHAALES Groves, Eſq; 


7 OOKS, Brother, you are enough 
to drive a Man crazy. I wonder 
at my Patience, but I am uſed to your 
fine high · fown Notions. What the 
Duce! a Man muſt not ſeek to right 
himfelf, but he muſt be call'd unchari- 
table, and I don't know what all, 1 
tell you again, I will have Juſtice, if 
it coſt meevery Farthing I am worth. 
You may join with him, an ye will; 
I care not a Braſs Halfpenny for ye 
both: An ye go to that Work, I am 
your Match, Fll warrant you. But 
227 4 | you 
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you won't be ſuch an unnatural Bro- 
ther, I know you won't—fo Heany 
ſhall e'en go. But keep a ſharp Look 
out, or by the Lord Harry, ſhe'll be 
too much for you, with all your Wiſ- 
dom, and yet I think you are the So- 
lomon of our Family. But that mat- 
ters not, ſince I had the Luck to ſtep 
into the World before you: That ſatis- 
fies me; only keep your Wiſdom, and 
don't plague me with it, that's all 1 
deſire. What the dickens ! Muſt I be 

wherretted with your Advice too? As 


if I had not enough to on. oh me al- 
ready. 


Here 1 am. going to that eviliſh 
Town, amongſt a Pack of Knaves , 
to be ſtifled with Duſt and Smoak, to 
be poiſon'd with dirty Kickſhaws, the 
very Sight of *em is enough to turn an 
honeſt Engh/owan' s Stomach, Not a 

| B 6 Drop 
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Drop of good October to be got, as 
they tells me, if one would give the 
Grand' Seignior's Dominions for it. O 
Lord! O Lord! Times are ſtrangely 
alter d. All this comes of your French 
Fopperies, and your fine Fellows figet- 
ting Abroad, where they leave their 
true Britifh Spirit, and Britib Gold, 
agd come Home Monkies without ei- 
ther. Ah, tis a ſad Caſe! Every thing 
degenerates, even our Dogs and Horſes 
are not half he Things they were for- 
merly. Well, but as I was ſaying, 
Henny is juſt going to ſet off for your 
Houſe. Here ſhe comes to take Leave 
of me. Fare ye well Brother. I charge 
ye take Care of my Girl. I can hard- 
ly hold from Tears. I do love her, 
that I does. So wiſhing you Health, 
with love to Siſter Bet, concludes your 
affectionate Brother till Death, 


Rocxr Groves. 
LE T. 
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LETTER V. 
To Mrs. FRAMPTON. 


Maiden Hall, om 

M* Y Niece arrived here laſt Night. 
Our agreeable Neighbour, the 
Widow Oſmend, was with us when 
ſhe came. You-muſt have heard the 
Character of that Lady, who, with 2 
great Share of good Senſe, a Delicacy 
and Refinement of Sentiment, has ne- 
vertheleſs ſuch Peculiarities, as ſome- 
times make her appear ridiculous. She 
was married very young to a Man ſhe 
did not love; a Man, who unfortu. 
nately took not the proper Method to 
acquire her Affections afterwards, — 
Age, the Beauty of his Wife, and per- 
haps his natural Diſpoſition, made him 
a jealous Tyrant: He obliged her to 
| reſide 
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I | reſide conſtantly in the Country, where 
l! ſhe had no Conſolation but Books. 
f Thoſe might indeed, have proved both 
mt uſeful and entertaining, had ſhe been 
properly directed in her Choice; that 
however, was left to herſelf. Youth, 
and a lively Imagination, inclined her 
to the Peruſal of Romances. They 
were indeed her ſole Study, you may 
gueſs the Effet. She is at this Day a 
perfect Heroine ; her Converianch is 
really diverting. 
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A few Years deprived her of a Huſ- 
band, who was but little lamented. By 
his Death, ſhe found herſelf delivered 
from the formidable Giant, who had 
ſo long kept her a Priſoner in his en- 
chanted Caſtle. That Caſtle, once her 
Averſion, was no longer ſo when re- 
ſtored to Freedom, The Country by 9 
Cuſtom was become agreeable to her; 11 
: . ſhe 
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ſhe did not quit it, though at Liberty 
to do ſo, for the gayer Scenes of Life. 
To improve her Seat and Gardens, ac- 
cording to the Plan her lively and ro- 
mantic* Imagination ſuggeſted, now 
became her principal Employment: 
Books and a Female Confident her A- 
muſers; the latter an old Virgin, ex- 
actly of her own Turn. She has re- 
fuſed a thouſand advantageous Offers, 
becauſe her Lovers anſwered not the 
Idea ſhe had form'd of that Character, 
and will I doubt not die a Widow, 
ſince Chivalry is no longer in Vogue; 
no valiant Knights, ſuch as ſhe till 
hopes to find, have yet addreſſed her. 


Alas! Don 2yixot is no more; hard 


Hap for the fair Erbelinda. . 


My e, in \ ſpite of his lie 
Senſe, was not able to guard his Heart 
_ her Attractions; but his hope- 

leſs 
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leſs Paſſion is now converted into a ten- 
der Friendſhip, which ſhe allows him 
to profeſs, and denies him not a ſuit- 
able Return. To this Love we may 
attribute that Softneſs of Manners, 
that Delicacy of Sentiments, which is 
ſo pleaſing in him; true Love will ever 
produce this Effect. He had never 
been the amiable Man he now is, had 


it not been for the fair, but perverſe 


Widow. He pays a Deference even to 
her Foibles, it muſt be own'd they are 
not criminal ones. He has even read 
ſome of her favourite Romances to 
oblige her, and allows they contain fine 
Sentiments; but after all, he is not 
an Amidas. He would do a thouſand 
generous Actions to recommend him- 
ſelf to her Favour; but all ſhe can ſay, 
will not prevail on him to mount his 


Roſmante, and fer out in queſt of Ad- 


ventures.— She allows him however, 


to 
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to be the moſt rational Animal.in all 
the Country, the molt capable of a ſen- 
timental Converſation, Our Houſe is 
rherefore, more than any other, graced 
with her Preſence, He has indeed 
been of great Service to her in ſettling 
ſome of her Affairs; for you may be- 
8 e, a Genius like her's, is little turn d 

ſineſs, Money Matters ſhe deems 
* the Conſideration of her heroic 


Spirit, 


This Lady I ſay was with me, when 
from an old faſhion'd Family-Coach, 
ſufficiently cramm'd with Proviſions 
for a much longer Journey, had there 
been no Inns on the Road, a wiſe Pre- 
caution of Sir Roger's —from this an- 
tiquated Machine deſcended my Niece, 
dreſs'd, or rather bundled up, in'a 
green Cloth Joſeph, enough to ſtifle 
the poor Child in this warm Weather : 

| This 


; ] 
42, The Woman: of FasH10Nn. A 
This. Joſeph button'd from Head to 


Foot, as if to prevent her Eſcape. To 8 | 
ſay Truth, they could not have taken 2 

a. more effectual Method, for ſhe could 4 
ſcarce move under its intangling Weight. 

Her fine light browo. Hair, fell in na- 

tural Ringlets down her Back, partly 
conceal'd by a large flapp'd Hat, bound 
down by a white Handkerchief; a 
Whip in her Hand, compleated the 
drolleſt Appearance you can imagine. 
Her Maid told me, on my remarking 
the Impropriety of her Dreſs for the 
Seaſon, that it was entirely by her 
Maſter's Direction, who fear'd her 
young Lady ſhould take Cold, not be- 
ing accuſtom'd to travel. I really 
could not enough command my Coun- 
tenance to aſk, if her Maſter had like- 
wiſe order'd the unneceſſary RE 
in her Hand, 


Yet 
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Yet laughable as this Deſcription may 
appear, a thouſand native Charms ſhone 
forth, in ſpite of her Diſguiſe I never 
beheld a more beauteous Form, nor 
more enchanting lovely Face. I affec- 
tionately embraced La Belle Sauvagt— 
my Brother received her with all the 
Tenderneſs of a Parent. The fair 
Widow next paid her Reſpe&s, when 
looking at her for ſome Moments with 
fileat Admiration, you put me in mind, 
lovely Stranger, ſaid. ſhe, of th vir- 
tuous, but unhappy Julia, who eſcaped 
from the uncourteous Knight Don Car- 
los, in much ſuch a Diſguiſe as that you 
at preſent wear. Upon my Word, your 
Features have a. ſtrong Reſemblance 
to thoſe of that fair Princeſs. - She had 
juſt ſuch flowing Ringlets, ſuch roſy 
Lips, and her Noſe too was exactly 
like your's, of the Grecian Form. LI 


hope 
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hope you will admit me into your 
Friendſhip, and on ſome future Occa- 
ſion, favour me with the Recital of 


your Adventures. —My Niece bluſh'd, 


and not knowing what Anſwer to make, 
very prudently made none.—l ſaw her 
Embarraſſment, and by addreſſing my 
Diſcourſe to the Widow, diverted her 
Attention from the diſconcerted Hen- 
rietta, who ſoon after retired to her 
Apartment. She return'd to us in leſs 
than an Hour, having firſt changed 
her Dreſs ; and now, indeed, ſhe was 
truly lovely. 


Her Behaviour diſcover'd nothing of 
that aukward Ruſticity, that might have 
been expected from the Retirement in 
which ſhe has lived. She is modeſt and 


timid, and ſpeaks ſeldom ; but when 
ſhe does, diſcovers natural, though un- 


cultivated good Senſe, There is an 
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Air of Melancholy viſible in her Face, 
for which I cannot account in a Perſon 
ſo young, unleſs it be owing to a 
naturally penſive Temper, ſtrengthen'd 
perhaps, by the too great Severity of 
her Father; who, though I am per- 
ſuaded he has a true Affection for her, 
has not taken the moſt pleaſing Method 
to convince her of it. I hope however, 
ſhe will, by mixing with Society, and 
partaking of chearful Amuſements, be 
reſtored to that Spirit and Vivacity ſo * 
natural to Youth.—'Tis, indeed, no 
Wonder, to fee her a little grave 
amongſt ſuch perfect Strangers as we 
are to her. I truſt a few Days will de- 
liver her from a Reſtraint which muſt 
be painful. It ſhall be my Study to 
render her new Situation agreeable, as 
I already find myſelf deeply intereſted 
in Favour of my lovely Charge.— 
Adieu my Friend, I doubt not you 

| | | will 
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will now gladly diſmiſs, for the pre- 
ſent, your 


ELIz A CAMPLY: 


LETTER VI. 


* 


To the SAM x. 


Maiden Hall, —— 
SHALL make no Apology for 
renewing the Subject of my Niece, 
fince you ſo kindly intereſt yourſelf in 
her Favour, You defire me to be very 
minute; you think there muſt be ſome- 
thing uncommonly amiable in a Beauty 
ſo unaffected, ſo unconſcious of her 
Charms. You are not miſtaken, what 
ſhe has loſt in modiſh Accompliſh- 
ments, is gained in modeſt Diffidence 3 8 
her native Graces ſupply the Place of 
thoſe ſhe might have acquired, and, 
| at 


o ay „ 


| fond of, and her Voice is ſweetly har- 
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at the fame Time, (preſerve her from 
that Vanity ſo common in handſome. 
young People of our Sex: Not that I 
approve of that Ignorance in which 
ſhe has been brought up, far from it. 
Her Mind ought certainly to have been 
more cultivated; but her natural good 
Senſe, and an engaging Diſpoſition, 
have in a great Meaſure prevented the 
bad Effects it might other wiſe have 
had. She has ſearce been taught any 
Thing but to read, and that ſhe is fond 
of; and has in this Particular, been 
permitted to gratify her Taſte. Writ- 
ing her Father abſolutely prohibited, 
ſeeing no Uſe for it, as he ſays, but 
learning Girls to intrigue. She has, 
however, taught herſelf that neceſſary 
Accompliſhment unknown to him: 
She has likewiſe a natural Genius for 
Drawing: Muſic her Father is very 
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monious; ; he wiſhed to have it im- 
proved, but durſt not truſt her with a 
Maſter. At laſt, however, he con- 
ſented to admit into his Houſe a blind 
Organiſt, who has given her ſome little 
Knowledge of Muſic. With a Genius 
like her's, it will be no difficult Matter, 
late as it is, to give her an accompliſh'd 
Education, and to compleat her native 
Charms by that Poliſh, which alone is 
wanting to render her the amiable 
Creature ſhe promiſes to be. My Bro- 
ther has already procured proper In- 
ſtructors; in forming her Mind, he 
permits me to be his Aſſiſtant. 


To give you a better Idea how we 
mean to effect this, allow me to give 
you the Journal of one Day, which, 


without much Variation, is the con- 
ſtant Method in which we ſpend our 


Time. We riſe at fix ; as ſoon as my 


Niece 
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Niece is dreſſed, ſhe comes into my A- 
partment, where I converſe with her 
on religious Subjects, aſſiſting my Diſ- 
courſe by reading to her ſome plain but 
animating Tracts of Devotion. I ex- 
plain to her, as well as I can, the Na- 
ture of true Piety, and have the Plea- 
ſure to find her, on theſe Occaſions, 
equally attentive and delighted. Ah! 
will ſhe ſometimes exclaim, in what 
Ignorance have | till now been plunged ! 
My God, purify and illuminate that 
Heart, which ſo ardently deſires to 
know and adore thy Perfections! She 
ſpeaks with Fervour, and Tears gene- 
rally accompany her Words. Her 


Melancholy, which 1 mentioned in my 


laſt, ſeems daily to increaſe; I am 
greatly concerned at it, and uſe my ut- 


moſt Endeavour to diſſipate it by every 


innocent Amuſement, that I think like- 


ly to be agreeable to her, After ſpend- 
Volt I. C- ing 
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Ing about an Hour in my Cloſet, we 
Join in Family Worſhip, then breakfaſt, . 
Tf the Day is fine, ſhe accompanies my 
Brother and me in an agreeable Ram- 
ble. His Converſation on thoſe Occa- 
fions, ſerves to give her an Idea of, and 
Reliſh for, the Beauties of Nature; he 
philoſophizes, but in a free and eaſy 
Manner, ſuited to her Comprehenſion ; 
two Hours more of the Forenoon ſhe 
is engaged in receiving Inſtructions 
from her Muftc, Drawing, and Dan- 
cing-Maſter. After that, my Brother 
conducts her to his Library, where, if 
the Family Affairs do not require my 
Prefence, I likewiſe accompany him; 
there we work, while he reads to us- | 
Hiſtory, Poetry, or Travels; frequent- 1 
ly pauſing to make his own ſenſible fr 
Remarks, and hear our lefs judicious 
Reflections. The Time we ſpend here, 


15 evident! y that, which Henrietta thinks 
the 
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the moſt agreeable. Part of the Day. 
After Dinner, Muſic, walking, viſit 
ing, or Company, employs the e 
noon. In the Evening I make a Tour 
through the neighbouring Villages, 
where I meet with nothing but chearful 
Faces and grateful Hearis. I hear my 
Brother's Praiſe from every Tongue, a 
pleaſing Subject to me; it is his Study 
to make all around him happy. Thank 
Heaven! he ſucceeds to his utmoſt 
Wiſh; his Tenants and Dependents 
bleſs the Day in which he ſertled amoagſt 

them. In thoſe Excurſions my Niece 
| accompanies me. 


I ſaid, that reading was her favourite 
Amuſement : No, thoſe Evening Vi- 
| fits to the Poor are her chief Delight; 
to relieve their Wants, her moſt exalt+ 
ed, her truly Heart · ſelt Happineſs. 
You would tenderly love her, could 


Eo you 
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you ſee with what ſweet Solicitude ſhe 
u liſts, not only with her Purſe, but by 


her perſonal Attendance, the Sick and 
Weak ; what Reverence ſhe pays to 
Age, in all Ranks and Conditions; how 


eagerly” ſhe enquires into their Wants, 
and with what bluſhing Sweetneſs ſhe 
relieves them when known. She would 
not only have her right Hand ignorant 
of what her left Hand doth, but would, 
if poſſible, conceal from the Objects of 
her Charity their generous Benefac- 
treſs. Her Manner of giving, enhances 


the Value of the Gift. 


In ſhort, my dear Madam, there can- 
not be a more lovely, or more amiable 
Creature; but this Sadneſs which hangs 

upon her Spirits, what can it proceed 
from. I aſked if ſhe was diſſatis fied 
with her Change of Life; if ſiit wiſh- 
ed rather to return to her F athe $ ; ſhe 
flung 


4 
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flung her Arms round my Neck: Ah, 
Madam, how can .you ſuppoſe ſuch a 
Thing! O] do not abandon mel! I love 
' my Father; but, alas, I have no Mo- 
ther; you ſupply that Loſs. Do net 
abandon me, repeated ſhe, with Fer- 
vour. I owe my Bring to him, but 
you have formed my Mind: Alas, 
Madam, what a poor illiterate Creature 
J was, till I knew you, and my gene- 
rous Uncle; nay, am I not ſtill ſo ; but 
T will endeavour to profit by your In- 


ſtructions, by your Example. Ah then, | 


ſend me not back to my Prifon. Good 
Heaven ! what has not that cruel Con- 
finement, the Terror of a hated Mar- 
riage, loſt me! ſhe burſt into Tears. 
T endeavoured to conſole her, aſſured 
her of my tendereſt Affection, of my 
Friendſhip and Eſteem, T0 
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Our fair Neighbour the Widow, is 


exceſſively fond of her ; but I endea- 


vour to prevent a too great Intimacy, 
dreading the Effects her romantic Turn 
might have, on a Mind ſo young and 
unexperienced. Her Confident, fear- 
ful of a Rival in her Friend's Affections, 
fries as much as I do, though from. a 
different Motive, to prevent her too 
frequent Viſits at their Caſtle, as they 
call it. In ſpite of the refined Senti- 
ments ſhe pretends to have acquired 
from her romantic Studies, ſhe is a 
mere downright Woman till, and can- 


not without Envy behold the blooming 
Beauties, the attractive Graces of the 


young Henrietta; little conſoled, that 
Age gives her a greater Title to Re- 


| pet. Take Care of this lovely Vir- 


gin, ſaid the Widow laſt Night, in 
taking Leave; I ſhould not be ſur- 
| priſed, 
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priſed, ſhould ſhe. be forcibly carried 
off. You would then, added. ſhe, turn- 
ing to my Brother, no longer have an 
Excuſe for your inactive Life. Though 
a pretended Paſſion cannot excite you 
to thoſe valorous Deeds that become a 
Knight, ſuch an Adventure. would 
oblige jou, in Honaur, to thoſe Fears: 
of Chiualey, for which L have ſo long 
pleaded in vain Abl what was Man 
born for, continued lhe, but to ſuccout 
the Diftrcfed; to reſcue afflicted Dam- 
ſels, and to manifeſt their Courage. 


My Niece ſmiled at this heroic Rhap- 
ſody; I have made her acquainted with 
the Lady's Charater-rtie Conſequence 
is, ſhe has conceived the utmoſt Aver 
ſion for Romances. A ſe of the beſt 
Novels, I have, however, perſuaded” 
her to read; Richardſon's in particular, 
as they are not only inſtructive, but te- 
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lieve the Mind after graver Studies; 
ſhe is naturally of a penſive Turn. *Tis 
neceſſary, therefore, not only to im- 
prove, but amuſe her. She was ex- 
ceedingly moved at the Fate of the 
virtuous Clariſſa ; Lovelace excited her 
Horror; Sir Charles Grandiſon ſhe ap- 
proved in general.— Adieu, my Friend, 
I am ſummoned to Dinner; believe me 
your's with the utmoſt Sincerity, 


ELIz A CAMPLY. 


LETTER VII. 
To the SAME. 


IT HIN theſe few Weeks, our 
© © agreeable Neighbourhood has 
been increaſed by the Arrival of a 
Mr. Peircy, who, by the Death of an 
Uncle, became Heir to a conſiderable 
$731 Eftate 
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Eſtate in this County. He is a Wi- 
dower; an only Son of about nineteen 
Years of Age, who accompanies him, 
engages all his Care and Tenderneſs. 
There is ſomething whimſical in the 
Character of this Gentleman; he af- 
fects a thouſand Singularities, | and 


piques, himſe]f on thinking differently 
fog all the reſt of the World. He 


es not want for good Senſe, though 
this, you will allow, is no great Proof 
of it; to diveſt one's ſelf of vulgar 
Prejudices, is, it muſt be owned, a 
great Point gained; that he ſtems to 
have accompliſhed ; but then he has 
adopted others of his own in their Stead, , 
equally unreaſonable. His Dreſs, his 
Converſation, and, above all, the Edu- 
cation he has given his Son, (for he has 
been his only Tutor) is quite out of the 
common Road; in ſome Things he is 
s . © night, 
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tight, in others wrong; for even the 
beſt Things may be carried to Exceſs. 


If you have ever read Rouſſeau's 
Syſtem of Education, you may form 
ſome Idea'of the one he has purſued in 
forming the young Harry; not that he 
could derive his Maxims from that 
Treatiſe, ſince it was publiſhed too late 
for his Uſe ; but, from a Similarity of 
Sentiment with that ingenious Author, 
he has abſolutely, in a great Meaſure, 
proved what is called his imaginary 
Scheme, not to be ſo very impractica- 
ble as is generally believed. He has 
not, however, taught his Son a Trade; 
if he had, I fear the Youth would not 
have been very diligent in the Practice 
of it; notwithſtanding Mr. Rouſſeau 
tells him he can give nothing to Society 
but his Labour, every Thiog elſe they 
have a Right to: But, with all due 

| Sub- 
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Submiſſion, I would aſk, what would 
be the Conſequence, if every Indivi- 
dual was to practiſe a Trade? What 
would become of thoſe who have no 
other Reſource ? There could not be 

Employment for all: The Poor then 
muſt ſtarve for want of Bufineſs ; his 
Arguments for learning one are excel- 
lent. Since we are ſubje& to fo many 
* and Viciſſitudes of Fortune, 
tis certainly wiſe to provide againſt the 
worſt; but I own, 1 cannot reconcile 


myſelf to the Idea of a Gentleman in 


a Leather Apron. But my Pen is too 
preſumptuous; I am far from thinking 
myſelf qualified to decide or argue on 
ſuch Subjects: Let us drop it then, 
and talk a little more of this agreea- 
ble Henry, for ſuch he unqueſtionably 


nn 
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His Perſon; is handſome, his Under- 
Ranging good, his Manners are engag- 
ing; but he deſpiſes the Parade of 
Compliment, and what is called Polite- _ 
neſs; this proceeds from the Heart. 
He ſpeaks his Sentiments with Free- 
dom, but never attempts to ſhine in 
Converſation by a ſprightly Repartee, 
or an Affectation of Vivacity. His 
Perſon receives no Embelliſhment from 
fine Cloaths, nor in Fact does it need 
itz he dreſſes extreamly plain; that 
employs but a ſmall Share of his At- 
tention ; he is free from Prejudice, and 
pays ſo little Deſerence to Grandeur or 
Riches, that with equal Frankneſs and 
Familiarity he converſes with the Pea- 
fant, as with thoſe of his own Rank, or 
even of a higher. Plain good Senſe, 
however unpoliſhed, engages his Friead- 
mip and Regard wherever he meets 
| with 


manly Exerciſe ; but, though a good 
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' with it: This is certainly a commenda- 


ble Part of his Character, but it may 
ſubject him to ſome Inconveniencies : 
As, according to his Way of thinking, 
the Servant is as worthy of being his 
Companion as the Maſter. 


It may be a blameable Pręjodice in 
me, but I think the lower Rank of 
People ought, though treated with Hu- 
manity, to be kept at a proper Diſtance ; 
a neceſſary Subordination is eſtabliſhed: 
Let us not confound the Order of 


Things, till, with the Spartan Com- 


monwealth, we can bring every one to 
a Level. Tis fit we ſhould give Ho- 
nour to whom Honour is due; bur if 
Merit alone was to be diſtinguiſhed, 
fear the Rich and Great would have 


the ſmalleſt Share of our Reſpect. 


This blooming Henry is fond of every 


deal 
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deal engaged in them, he yet finds 
Time to make frequent Viſits at our 
Houſe. My Brother highly eſteems 
him ; that Eſteem on his Part, is re- 
paid with the warmeſt Friendſhip : Per. 
haps the fair Henrietta too—Not that 
I have yet diſcovered any Symptoms of 
Tenderneſs in either; but, with ſo ma- 
ny Charms of Perſon on both Sides, 
their Way of thinking in general fo 

much alike, 1 ſhould not wonder, if 
they were more than indifferent to each 
other. 


What a Sight ! How thoſe amiable 
young People affect me! *Tis a plea- 
ſing Senſation. —-Do you wonder at my 
Emotions ? Let me explain the Cauſe. 
On raiſing my Eyes to the Window near 
which I ſit, I beheld my Niece lowly 
advancing toward the Houſe, ſupport - 
ing an elderly Woman, whoſe wretched 
8. Ap- 
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Appearance ſufficiently ſpoke her Po- 
verty, while the Paleneſs of her ema- 
ciated Face ſhewed, that Poverty was 
not her only Affliction. A little be- 
fore I diſcovered the blooming Henry, 
carrying in his Arms a ſickly looking 
Child of about two or three Years old. 
My Niece had, I obſerved, ſtripped 
herſelf of her Apron. and Cloak, to 
wrap round the poor Object of her 
Compaſſion. To deſcribe her Looks, 
| every tender Emotion of her Mind, 
painted on her expreſſive Countenance; 
the Tears ſtealing down her Cheek, 
while ſhe gazed with the moſt ſympa- 
thetic Woe on her miſerable Com- 
panion, it is not in the Power of 
Language.—Were I to have the Pic- 
ture of Charity taken, Henrietta would * 
at this Inſtant, repreſent that Virtue 
in all its genuine Graces. Henry's Face 
is no leſs expreſſive of Senſibility. 

Adieu, 


Pa 
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Adieu, Madam, they enter the Houſe ; 
1 muſt enquire- into the Particulars of 


this Aﬀair. Believe me your's, 


Eliza CAMPLY. 


LETTER VIII. 


To the SAME. 


I AM much miſtaken, if Mr. Peircy 
has not more than mere neighbourly 


Politeneſs in View, by encouraging, 


as he does, the frequent Viſits of his 
Son at our Houſe, Diſintereſtd as he 
pretends to be, Advocate as he is for 


an Equality amongſt Mankind ; diveſt- 


ed of all Prejudices in Favour of that 


Bauble Riches ; he would yet, I fancy, 


have no violent Objection to my Niece's 


| Fortune: Nor, to ſay Truth, ſhould'I 


have any to his Son, who is an amia- 
| ble 


£ | 
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ble Youth, and would, I doubt not, 
make an excellent Huſband; I think 
too, his is a CharaQter that would pleaſe 
Sir Roger. I hinted my Suſpicion to 
my Brother, that an Intimacy between 
Perſons of their Age would moſt like - 

ly, where there were few agreeable Ob- 
jets but themſelves, produce warmer 
Sentiments than. thoſe of Friendſhip. 
He anſwered, that he ſhould be greatly 
concerned at itz not that the young 
Gentleman was void of Merit, but, as 
he had determined never to intermeddle 
in that Affair, he could wiſh Henrietta * 
to be reſtored to her Father, with a 
Heart as free as when committed to his 
Care. Sir Roger had an unaccountable 
Way of thinking; there was no know- 
ing what Kind of Son he would chufe. 
Peircy's Fortune was inferior to that of 
his Daughter: A weighty Objection to 
one of his Character. Should the young 
People 


without the leaſt Reſerve, Her Sighs 
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People love each other, it might be the 
Cauſe of much Uneaſineſs on all Sides. 

— He would more narrowly obſerve 

their Behaviour, and, if my Suſpicion 
were confirmed, his Brother thould im- 
mediately, be acquainted with, it. 2 


Since this Converſation, I have ore 
attemively watched my Niece's Con- 
duct: She is leſs grave than uſual, eſpe- 
cially in Company of the engaging. 
Henry—Y et frequent Sighs eſcape her. 
When I talk of the amiable Youth, 
ſhe liſtens with Pleaſure, joins in his 
Praiſe without Embarraſſment or Con- 
fuſion, and confeſſes her Eſteem for him 


are. ſuſpicious Symptoms: But then 
there is ſomething ſo frank and eaſy in 
her Behaviour to him, which I can 
hardly think would be the Caſe if ſhe 
loved. His Manners are more ſoft and 
> gentle 


The Woman of Fasmon, 67 
gentle ſince he became acquainted with 
her : They delight in each other's So- 
ciety ; they openly avow their Friend- 
ſhip; they often converſe: in private. 
He reads to her; he is eager to teach 
her every Thing, that may add to her 
natural Accompliſhments ;. he is her 
moſt ſucceſsful Maſter in Muſic. —lt is 
ſurpriſing to ſee what a Proficient ſhe 
is become on the Harpſichord, ſince 


me has received his Inſtructions. —This 


agreeable Tutor has done more than 
all her other Maſters. The Sparts of 
the Fields are neglected for her Sake, 
Nothing gives him ſuch manifeſt Plea- 
ſure as her Company. There is the 
moſt unreſerved Confidence between 
them, 


From all this you would think, there | 
is hardly any Room to doubt their mu- 


tual Paſſion—1 da nevettheleſs There 
would 
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would be more Tenderneſs in his Aſſi- 
duities—Her Eyes, her Timidity, would 
betray her, But all, as I before faid, 
is Eaſe and Freedom. Not the leaſt 
Embarraſſment on either Side; no 
Bluſhes when he is mentioned, or makes 
his ſudden Appearance. Surely I ſhould 
obſerve ſome of theſe infallible Symp- 
toms, if my Suſpicions were well found- 
ed, —l will ſuſpend my Judgment, till 
I have more convincing Proofs. In 
the mean Time I am not much alarm- 
ed; *tis hardly poſſible, if Sir Roger 
really loves his Daughter, that he ſhould 
oppoſe her Happineſs, where the Ob- 
ject is ſo worthy, and his Fortune ſo 
little inferior to her's. The Simplicity 
of his Manners will plead in his Fa- 
vour : He is none of your Town-bred 
Gentry, as my Brother calls them, to 
whom he has ſo fixed an Averſion, 
Tay Heaven he may ſee him in the 
amiable 
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amiable Light in which he appears to 
me! There is nothing more likely to 
ſecure my Niece's Felicity, than an 
Union with a Youth poſſeſſed of ſuch an 
Underſtanding, and ſo truly virtuous. 


I do not half appreve of my Niece's 
Maid Margaret, whom Sir Roger ſo 
higbly commended.—If I am not de- 
ceived, ſhe 1s an artful mercenary 
Creature; a very improper Perſon, in 
my Opinion, to have been ſo long ia- 

truſted with a young and unexperienced 
Girl. Henrietta viſibly ſtands in Awe 
of her, though I am miſtaken, if ſhe 
has much of her Favour; *tis. a diſ- 
ſembling fawning Wretch, who affects 
great Gravity, and even Piety ; but ſhe 
has a ly Look with her Eyes which I 
do not greatly reliſh. One ought not 
to judge from Appearance; but I pro- 
teſt, it is not in my Power to help it in 
this 


C\ 


yo The Woman of FasnioN, 

this Inſtance. Sir Roger might eaſily 
be impoſed upon; ſhe was ſtrongly re- 
commended to him: Prepoſſeſſed as he 
was, the firſt, in her Favour, he 
ſoon repoſed im her the moſt unlimited 
Confidence. There is ſomething ſtrik - 
ing in her Figure, nay, even pleaſing, 
to thoſe who do not examine her with 
Attention. She is not above five and 
twenty Excuſe me— this is a ſtrange 
Subject to entertain you with; but 
thoſe kind of People, low as their Sta- 
tions are, know ſometimes how to make 
themſelves of Importance. 


A Meſſage from Mrs. Oſmond—will 
wait on me this Evening, accompanied 
by Lady Die Dormer her Couſin, who 
is come to ſpend a few Days at her 
Caſtle.—A very gay Lady, as I have 

heard —Coquettiſh, ſatirical, fond of 
Pleaſure, a Slave to Faſhion, I ſee my 
| Niece 
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Niece in the Park, ſhe is in a Diſhabille 
O how amiable does ſhe look, thus 
unadorned; I am inclined to martify 
the gaudy Butterfly we expect, by an 


Object chat will ſo totally eclipſe her. 


She ſhall dreſs then I love to humble 
Vanity Adieu, my Friend — Ah, how 
happy ſhould I be, if the Affection 


which my Henrietta now engraſles, 


were ſhared between her and my ever 
lamented Daughter ! — Alas! it was 
the Will of Heaven to deprive me of 
that dear, that highly prized Bleſſing. 


2 fubmit—Onee more adieu, 


| 1 85 Ka nam 
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LETTER IX. 
To the SAME. 


ERE my Pen equalto the Tab, | 
you would be highly entertained 
by a Deſcription of our laſt Night's 
Viſitors 


# 
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Viſitors—Such a Medley of Characters 
is truly amuſing. The Widow, as fan- 
taſtic in her Dreſs as Way of thinking, 
had, in Honour of her Couſin, taken 
more than uſual Pains at her Toilet. 
Lady Die, on the contrary, affected a 
Kind of Negligence, confident of her 
Charms; and, eſteeming it too great 
a Compliment to adorn herſelf for the 
Sake of a Parcel of Country Dowdies, 
as ſhe would no doubt expreſs it, yet ſhe 
took care to omit nothing that might 
add to her native Beauty. She is real- 
ly a fine ſhowy Woman; I was alone 
when ſhe entered the Drawing- Room. 
The firſt Ceremonies over, her Lady- 
ſhip caſt herſelf into a Chair, violently 
fatigued with her Journey—no Won- 
der; it is near a Mile from the Caſtle 
to our Houſe ; then the Roads, accord- 
ing to her, are ſo horridly bad—terri- 
fied to Death,—- Was ſeveral Times 
obliged 
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obliged to have recourſe to hey Salts. 
One had need to have the Courage of 
ons of your Amazens, that my Coulin 
talks fo. much of, ta travel in the odĩous 


Country. Hideous robuſt Creatures. 
Not hideous, iuterrupted the Widdom, 
fair Thaleftris had all the Graces, the 
Sofrneſs of her own Sex, with all the 
Courage of the other. Oh, name het 
not, cried my Lady, my Nerves are. 
hurt by the very Thoughts of ſuch a 
Virago. You talked me into the Hor. 
rors laſt Night about her; my Spirits 
have not yet regained their proper Tone. 
— The Widow ſhrugged up her Shoul- 
ders, amazes} at ſuch want of Taſte, —- 
A Pauſe enſued, during which her La- 
dyſhip yawned— Fluttered- her Fan 
with a truly modiſh Indolence ; then 
riſing with a careleſs vacant Face, ſur- 
veyed' the Pictures, humming an I. 

lian Air; made a Pauſe at the Glaſs; 
VOI. I. 9 ad- 
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adjuſted her Head - dreſs; ſeating her- 
ſelf at the Harpſichord, ran over half 
a Tune Riſing, do you play Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, turning to me —a litile— 
Oh, one had need of every Amuſe- 
ment to kill the tedious Hours in this 
joyleſs Country. I am paſſionately fond 
of Muſic— tis a rational, an agreeable 
Entertainment, returned I. — Rational, 
repeated ſhe, with a Smile, do you al- 
ways ſtudy that in your Diverſions ?— 
I hope you don't think them the worſe 
for being ſo, anſwered I.—Ah, I never 
think about the Matter, cried ſhe, care- 
leſsly, but I ſuppoſe I ſhall now have 
Time enough to make Reflections—a 
dreary Proſpect.— Pray how do you 
make Shift to huddle over the tedious 
Day ? My Couſin aſtoniſhed me this 
Morning. Would you believe it, ſhe 
declares herſelf utterly ignorant of dear 
> ti My Stars! What 
1 2s Nas 
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has ſhe been doing all her Life, ſince 
ſhe knows not that.—-Doing, cried the 
Widow with Diſdain, what ought I to 
have done, but improve my Mind by 
Study.,—Really, Die, you have the 


moſt unaccountable Ideas, the ſlrangeſt 


Sentiments; were they a little more re- 


fined, you would a good deal reſemble 
the gay Clelia. Don't bluſh, Couſin ; 


it muſt be owned ſhe was rather impru- 
dent, but ſhe was ſtrictly virtuous never- 
theleſs.— Bluſh, repeated her Ladyſhip, 
burſting into a loud Laugh—horrid.— 
Your Clelia might be a Veſtal, for any 
Thing I know; but were ſhe the con- 
trary, the Compariſon would hardly 
provoke me to ſuch a Symptom of Ruſ- 
ticity and want of Breeding.—Bluſh in- 
deed! That is really a diverting Accu- 
ſation.— Why, I hope, cried Mrs. O/- 
mond, you would not be aſhamed. of 
ſuch a | Proof of Modeſty. Lot me tell 

D 2 you, 
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you, Couſin, the moſt virtuous, the 
moſt illuſtrious Princeſſes. I think you 
will hardly accuſe them of want of 
Breeding or Ruſſicity yet their bloom-. 
ing Cheeks diſdained not that Mark of 
modeſt Diffidence, ſo lovely in our Sex. 
The Poet elegantly deſcribes a fine 
Woman, when be ſays, 
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Air pure and eloquent Blood 
| Spoke in her Cheeks, and ſo divine 
wrought, 
That you would almeſt ſwear ber Body 


thaught. » 


Ah Lard, Couſin, cried my Lady, 
you are for ever carrying us back to the 
Age of Merbuſelab. This it is to be 
ſo little acquainted with the Beau Monde. 
Take a Trip to the dear Town, and 
you will ſoon loſe thoſe hideous Antidi- | 
Iyvian Notions. a 


I for» 


\ 
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I forgot to mention Penelope, who fat 
with primmed up Mouth, ſometimes 
unſcrewed, to give Vent to that Diſ- 
dain, her Countenance how and then 
expreſſed at her Ladyſhip's Levity : 
She was placed exactly under the Por- 
trait of my Grandmother. The For- 
mality of her Appearance—Eyes fixed 
— Hands folded - you would have taken 
ker for one of the Family Pictures lips 
ped out of its Frame. My Lady at laſt 
diſcompoſed ber Gravity there had 
been a Pauſe of ſome Moments, when 


| ſuddenly turning to Penelope—Speak, 


cried ſhe, raiſing her Voice and clapping 


her on the Shoulder, Art thou a Spi- 


* rit of Health, or Goblin damn'd, thou 
\ bringeſt ſuch a queſtionable Shape.” 
The prim Virgin ſtarted almoſt from 
her Scat at this unexpected Addreſs. 
Her Mouth opened to anſwer, when a 

D 3 loud 
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loud Laugh from her Ladyſhip daſhed 


the riſing Purpoſe, and it cloſed again 
in ſilent Scorn. 


At that Moment the Door opened, 
and my Niece, followed by young 
Peircy, made her Appearance. — She yy 
was dreſſed in 4 flowing Negligee of 
white Luteſtring; her fine Hair care- 
leſsly faſtened up with a Diamond 
Comb; no other Ornament on her 
Head: A Sprig of Jeſſamine, mixed 
with Roſe-buds, in her Breaſt. I think 
I never, in my Life, ſaw a more love- 
ly Creature. My Lady roſe—ſhe ſur- 
veyed her from Head to Foot, with 
uneaſy Attention ; then ſtealing a Look 
at her own dear Perſon in the Glafs, 
aſſumed an Air half diſdainful, and 
withdrawing her Eyes from an Object 
too mortifying for her Vanity, fixed 
them in Turn on the blooming Henry. 


4 Plain 
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Plain as his Habit was, his graceful 
Perſon,” his expreſſive: Countenance, 
Youth, Health, and Vivacity, painted 
on it, could not fail to attract her Ad- 
miration—it viſibly did. She paid a 
light Compliment to flenm, and, with 
eaſy modilhi Aſſurance, addreſſed the 
Youth, whom ſhe endeavouted to en- 
gage in Converſation ; ſaid a thouſand 
lively Things, to which, however, he 
did not pay the moſt courtly Attention. 
Though a lictle piqued at his Behaviour, 
ſhe yet determined not to give up the 
Hopes of a Conqueſt, which ſhe be- 
lieved due to her Charms.—A Con- 
queſt that would ſerve to amuſe her, 
during her Stay in the Country; which, 
without fuch an Adventure, would, to 
uſe her own Terms, be horridly ſtupid. 
Finding he had a Taſte: for Muſic, 


” ſhe begun to diſplay her Eloquence-on - 


that Subject; ran on in Praiſe of 
M1] 'D4 Operas, 
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Operas, Oratorios, Sc. &c. the former, 


however, much the moſt to her Taſte. 
Scots was a divine Creature Hliaa 


enchanting.— Henry allowed with great 


Compoſure, that they had both Merit; 
but he did not think they deſerved the 
very high Encomiums ſhe beſtowed on 
them.-—My Lady was aſtoniſhed. How 
could he talk of the divine Creatures 
without Rapture Well, poſitively ſhe 
was in Extacy at the bare mention of 
them then tripping to the Harpſi- 
chord—do you remember this Air 
playing. Peircy underſtands but little 
of Gallantry; he did not ſo much as 
riſe from his Seat to liſten.—-O thou 
Infeofible 1 cried ſhe, for whom even 
Muſic has no Charms. Come here 
which is your favourite Air ? I have a 
violent Paſſion for Muſic this Evening 
be approached.—l reſign my Seat to 
— ſhe, ſince I know you are 

| Maſter 
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Maſter of the Iaſttument. Play me 
that charming Duet, pointing to it 
perhaps I may accompaby you with my 
Voice. — He performed with his uſual 


Taſte and Elegance : She ſung agree 


ably, though intolerably affected. On 
his playing one of the Symphonies ſhe 
turned to the Widow, who ſtood near 
her Ah, je ſuis vabir non Deu, ui ; 
et charthant Vo don't underſtand” 
French, Sir, ſtfiling.««Not at preſent, 
anſwered he, in the ſame Tone. With 
a pretty Ait, ſhe reached over his 
Shoulder to tun the Leaves their 
Hands met. A Beau would have ſeiz- 
ed an Opportunity ſo favourable, for 
preſſing one of the fineſt white Hands 
in the World; but, as I before ſaid, 
he has but little Notion of faſhionable 
Gallantty. He ſuffeted her to with - 
draw it without the Igaſt Interruption. 
. inſinuating Coquettry had nb 

D 5 Effect 
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Effect on him. He roſe when the Son 
was finiſhed, and, with an Air of = 
able Softneſs, taking Henrietta by the 
Hand, intreated her to oblige him in 
her Turn, She bluſhed.—I ought not, 
ſaid ſhe modeſtly, to refuſe, becauſe I 
cannot excel.— I ſhall play with great 
Diſadvantage after her Ladyſhip ; but 
'there is ſome Merit in being humble 

5 to ſhew my Infeniority.— He 

her to the Inſtrument. lt was now 
my Lady's Turn to een 
She was ſuddenly ſeiz d with an Incli- 
nation to be talkiig to Penelope, who 
fat at the farther End of the Apart- 
ment. She continued chatting to her 


with an Appearance of Vivacity, till 
my Niece reſumed her Place. 


As the Evening was remarkably fine, 

1 propoſed drinking Tea in the Grove; 
every one was pleaſed with the Scheme. 
| Ah! 
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Ahl exclaimed Lady Die, it will poſi- 
tively be quite the Thing——So much 
in the rural Stile.—Well! I ſhall abſo- 
lutely grow violently fond of the 
Country: I find this will perfectly ſuit 


my Couſin's Taſte, if we had but a 


few Adventures to relate now Allons 
donc. Let us haſten to the leafy Shade 
She aroſe ſinging, 


IWhere every Shepherd tells his Tale, 
Under the Hawthorn in the Dale. 


Henry was again deficient in Polite · 

neſs : He ſuffered her to go without 

offering his Hand.—Ah Ruſtic ! Worſe 
than Gothic, cried ſhe, with a gay Air 
Come on, my mon, it will be 
ſtrange if Ipbigenia cannot poliſh you; 
Then taking her Couſin by the Arm, 
away ſhe fluttered. In the Park we met 
my Brother and the elder Peircy, they 


| Fun us. We placed ourſelves on the 
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| molly Seats; every one was gay and in 
Spirits. Our Situation gave a more 


than uſually romantic Turn to the Ima» 
gination of Mrs. Oſnond. She hap- 
pened to be next me. She talked in 
Heroics, and entertained me with ſome 
of the-moſt remarkable Adventures of 
wy favourite Knight, 


At Henry's Deſire my Niece had 
brought her Lute. They were at ſome 
Diſtance from the reſt of the Company, 
he attentively liſtening to her gctitle 
ſoothing Strains My Lady would, I 


believe, gladly have changed her Si- 


tuation,—Chance had placed her near 
his Father, who talked to her, with 
great Earneſtneſs, on the original E- 
quality of Mankind, the Laws of Na- 


| ture, and the bad Effects of Arts and 


Sciences Nothing like adapting the 
Diſcout ſe to the e of the Hearer, 
Alt 
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Alt muſt be owned he choſe a Subject 
extreamly proper for the Ear of a fine 
as ſo great an Original, with one on 
whom ſhe could diſplay her Talents for 
Ridicule, ſhe liſtened to him with an 
arch Compoſure. Her Anſwers were 
full of Spirit ; and had ke not been ſo 
well convinced of his own Wiſdom, he 
muſt have. been ſenſible of the- Satire 
they contained, I took Notice of it 
to him afterwards z for he is undoubt- 
edly, with all his Oddities, a Man of 
Senſe; my Freedom was therefore the 
leſs likely to give Offence, TL did her 
the Honour to treat her like a reaſona- 
ble Woman, ſaid he—if ſhe is not ſo, 
her Scorn will very little aſſect me. 
Adieu, my Friend—what a Packet of 
Trifles is here! But tis your own 
Fault. You command me to write, 
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Picture your lively Imagination drew 


important : But I need make no Apo- 
logy, ſince my Motive, which is to 
oblige, will make Amends for every 
Defect ,—Your's, | 


ELI ZA CAMPLY. 


LE TTER X. 
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BRU DNEII. 


This Couſin of mine is a thou- 
ſand Times mote ridiculous than 
you can poſſibly imagine; yet I was 
ready to die with laughing, at the droll 


of her: But believe me Brudnell, it 
comes far ſhort of the Original.— Her 
Damſel too, who by the by, has never 
opened her Lips ſince my Arrival !— 
Ah! I ſhall poſitively begin to give 
- vr | Credit 


L 
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Credit to ſome of thoſe ſurpriſing Re- 
lations my Couſin entertains me with; 
for what but Magic, could ſo long ſtop 
the Motion of a Female Tongue ? Ha, 
ha, ha !—Tis impoſſible to think of 


tis antiquated ſtarched Virgin without 


laughing. She looks as if ſhe was 
congealed, as our gay Friend Makenziz 
uſed to ſay of your prim ones. What 


a Piece of ſtill Life Fond of Dreſs 


to the laſt—diveſt a Woman of that 
Paſſion, and Tl! give you Credit for 
one Miracle at leaſt— Pink Ribbon 
from Head to Foot—Never makes her 
Appearance without a flouriſhing Noſe- 
gay of party colour'd Flowers—T can 
compare her to nothing but a Milk- 


maid's Garland—ſhe is ſo dizen'd our. 


Theſe ſame Pink Ribbons have a very 
pretty Effect on her Mahogany Com- 
plexion. A ſharp red Noſe too, of ſuck 


an enormous Leogth, that I abſolutely 


thought, 
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thought, the firſt Time I ſaw her, ſhe 
| had, by Way of a Piece of Country 


Wit, put a Caſe over it, to excite my 
by the Drollery of her Appeat᷑ · 
e. Accordingly thinking it Time 
for her to appear in propria Perſona, ot 
rather propria Neſa, I very innocently 
bid her unmaſk; but a Bluſh of Indig · 
nation, Scarlet deep, convinced me of 
my „ 


No ' you are quite miſtaken Lou 
don't know how eminently I poſſeſs the 
Virtue of Patience. I am determin'd, 


in Spite of the Temptations you men- 


tion, to ſojourn here the intended three 
Months. Lou are aſtoniſh'd—bur 
liken, and your Wender will ceafe. 
Do you know I am violently, paſſion- 
ately, in love. In love True 28 ydu 
ate alive—in the Name of wonder, 
whom could you meet with ? are you 
ge 33 
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not in the ſtupid Country ? a thouſand. 
Miles from every rational Soul..—Softly. 
Brudnell, there is a certain Vouth- 4b 
9 id des agrimens le charmant Berger | 


My Plan of Life is fixed yes, I 


dd an eternal Adieu to Courts, give me 
a Cottage and Harry Peircy, Don't 
you think this Hand would admirably 
become a Sheephook— Heavens | tis 
abſolutely a delightful Scheme—heigh. 
hol I am going to be very grave well 


may 1 ſigh—I have a Rival Brudnel] 2. 
Ah! too fure I have a Rival—A pretty 
little demure Damſel, to do her Juſtice; - 
Harry, the ſtupid Herry—mortifying 
Truth—prefers the gentle Ruſtic—tell 
it not in Ga/b, publiſh it 2 
—preſers her to the gay Diana, 

all. her Airs and Graces—No, I po 
tively will never ſubmit to this, he ſhall 


do me Juſtice/in ſpite of himſelf.— Ah! 


did I tell yau what a leara'd Conver- 
a. ſation 
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ſation I had with his Father—There" 
never was any Thing half ſo ridiculous 
— Well, thank my Stars, there is no 
fear my ſatirical Talents ſhould ruſt for 
want of Employment—Here's Store of 
Fools to exerciſe them on., 


Heavens ! How is it poſtible I ſhould 
ſo long defer the Relation of my laſt 
Night's Adventure! By the bye, I am 
not half recover'd from my Fright—- 
Brudnell, I was within an Ace of taking 
a watery Voyage to the other World 
a Lover's Leap—but all in vain—it 
has loſt its antient Virtuex The flight 
Sprinkling I had, only augments the 
Flame: Nature is not ſo eaſily con- 
quered.— A River runs at the Bottom 
of my Siſter Dowager's Garden—The 
good Woman dignifies it by the Ap- 
pellation of a purling Stream — A 
pretty Stream indeed! five Feet deep 

— On 


The Woman of Fami. g4 
—On this ſhe has a Barge—A Gon- 
dola in her Language—the Groves's, 
Peircys, &c. ſpent the Day with us 


. we were to have Muſic, a little 


Collation on the Water. I had i thou- | 
ſand Fears, agreeable to the Delicacy of 
a fine Lady—they preſs'd me to be of 
the Party. Harry ſpoke—his Voice 
ſweeter than Muſic—Ah1 there was 
no reſiſting his Eloquence—we em- 


bark'd—My Couſin repeating, 


Her Barge along the Silver Cidnus 

rot d, 

The Tackling Silk, the Streamers wrought 
doit Gold. | 


It was my Ladyſhip, I preſume, that 
put her in mind of Cleopatra, no Diſ- 
paragement to her Queenſhip I placed 
myſelf next my Knight - ſcream'd at 
every Motion —his Arm was of Service 
—I did not fail to make uſe of it 
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Henrietta as meek as a Lamb. Oh 
thoſe Country Girls have no Notion of 


that Embelliſher of Manners—modilh 


_ Aﬀectation.—She, ſoft Soul, took my 
Behaviour literally, and was mighty 
folicitaus to remove my Fears, —The © 
inſenſible Harry—after all, I hate him 
heartily for his Ruſticity—was as com · 
poſed as you pleafe—heard my Screams 

wich all the Indifference of a Stoic Phi- 
loſopher, 1 could have found in my 
Heart to have puſh'd his little Idol into 
the River, only to try if be had any 
Feeling or Senſibility; when behold— 
I tremble while I recolle& the horrid - 
Accident—a Guſt of Wind gave a ſud- 
den Motion to the Barge I. had not 
Time to prepare myſelf againſt the 
Shock, it ſtruck with Violence on a 
Bank. Up I ſprung, truly frighten'd 

—my Head grew giddy—all this was 

in an Inſtant.—Endeavouring to re- 

h ſume 
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fume my Seat, my Foot Oipp'd-—over | 


I fell—Harry plunged in, ſeized me by 
my Gown, and dragg'd me to Shore 
— Heavens | what a dreadfuł Adven- 


ture ſwoon'd—on recovering, found 


myſelf on my Bed, my Couſin, her 
Confident, and all the Damſels of the 
Caſtle weeping round-—no- Harry the? 


— They had almoſt ſtifled me with © 


Hartſhorn and burnt Feathers; I real- 


ly believe they had conſumed the Plu- 
mage of half the Poultry in the Coun- - 


try.—l ſcoream'd for my Abigail. Hor- 
rid! cry*d I, I expire with thoſs odious 
Scents, — Bennett approach'd, and re- 
ceived Orders to perfume the Room. — 
Thoſe Country Folks have the ſtrong- 
eſt Nerves—ah | they bave no Notion 
how to a delicate fine Lady. 91 


The Confuſion a little ſubſided, my 
. diſmiſſod the Attendants, and 
ſeating 


* 
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ſeating herſelf by my Bedfide, begun 
w' conſole me by proving, that others 
had met with Adventures equally un- 
fortunate.—Princeſs ſomebody—T1 for- 
get who, met with an Accident of the 
ſame Nature, and was relieved by Don 
ſomebody elſe, who from that Moment 
vow'd himſelf a Knight, and for her 
Sake perform'd a thouſand valiant Ac- 
tions; as a Reward for which he was; 
alter ſeveral Years Conſtancy and un- 
abated Love, permitted to kiſs the Hem 
of her Garment.— Ah ! interrupted J, 
but where is my Knight all this while? 
— Perhaps at many Miles Diſtance, 
anſwered ſhe gravely; I have long ago 
diſcover'd in him the antient Spirit of 
; Chivalty—1 hope he will one Day riſe 
to Fame by his valorous Deeds—Be ſa- 
tisfied he will ſpread the Repuration of 
your Beauty far and near. | I doubt 
not he is ns ſet out in Queſt of 
Ad- 
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— Adventures. — Ah! Heaven {fox [ forbid, 
ers cry'd I; I would far rather he were 
— Tis 


n- ſet out on « Viſit your Cf 
- well he has the Civility to come at laſt, 


he Adieu, Brudnell, 1 ſee him this Mo- 
on ment diſmount at the Gate the. dear 
= Creature I fly to receive him. Hen 
er rietta, I defy thy Charms. - Now or 
2. never—I look like — I can't ſay what, 
1 leaſt you ſhould accuſe me of Vanity. 
. Allons pour la charmante tele d tet. 
m Your's, 

. Diana D. 
Js | 

©, LETTER XI. 

30 A | 

of To CHARLES GROVIS, . 

w + Thank ye Brother, I was plaguy 
of uneaſy, I can tell you, till. I got 
* jour laſt, dated the 21ſt. I wonted to 
of hear about Henny— what a Dickins! 


. W 32 


— 


— 


* "4 - — 
0 
— — g 
— 23 FIG” eng — 8 
f — - n — 0 
— 4 4 — — orennge _ — <V os — 
— 25 "ks 2 - — = — 
AA — — — — in 
0 — 
— . 
rr — earns 
to WON a = 
— 1 5 FE CE 2 — 
8 — 0 
— . $ 
- > — 
— = 1. — g 
* 2 2 N 8 — 
> m " SS. 
— 2 — Rh — 7 . 
mu 2 — eo —— _ 
y i — — 
— — ny nk 
* — —— — — — . — — on 
. 


- _ 
— 


a — 
— * 54% * — 

Wy * 

— — 


———— — = 
* ma 


—_— = 
— — — 
. — 8 ” Ws 


— 


and deadly well dr 


Phe Woman of Fasniov. 
ſ think I have no natural Affection. 
By the Lord Harry, J loves my Girl, 
as well as any Father in England does 
his Child; aye, or any Man in the 
World, and that's a bold Word.— 
Well Brother, and ſo they ſpin out my 
Law-fuit deviliſn ſlowly, and empty 
my_Pockets as faſt as they can. A 
Man had need to be made of Money 
to hve in this curſed Town, and one 
gets nothing but Gewgaws for one's 
Money neither. So there I went to the 
Play, as they call it—Play, indeed ! 
Faith, Brother, I think it was, paſt a 
Joke: 1 any ſure it brought Tears into 
my Eyes, for there way a poor Woman, 
d too, for thac 
Matter; and fo ſhe weht a begging to 
her Huſband's Father : And would you 
believe it, the old hard hearted Raſcal 
turn'd' her out of Doors, Child and al, 


Bag and Baggage. I am fure it has 
learnt 


96 


* 
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learnt me a Leſſon I ſhall never forget, 
the longeſt Day. I have to live. But he 

lived to repent his Cruelty. And ſo 
there ſhe was forced. to marryr or ſtarveʒ 
and ſo. like a; wiſe. Womaa, ſhe. took. 
the Man; and a. good likely Man too, 
for that Matter; only methought a lit · 
tle too ſinical or ſo- but ſo indeed were 
moſt of the Company for that Matter. 
—And ſo, as ſore as you're alive, 
Home comes her t'other Hu ſband. * 


Wel thens, there. was ſughImerping: 
and wailing and ſo they; fell a fight- - 
ing, I am ſure it was both a Sin and a 
Shame they were not parted; but ſee - 
ing nobody, ſtir,. I e' en kept my = O 
like the eſt. And there the poor Man 
was-kill'd.; And ſo; his Wife dragg'd 
his dead Body about at a pitiful Rate, 
and went mad; but indeed, ſhe all 
along talk'd as if her Brain was 

V.oL * E crack'd: 
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crack'd : So they did all, for that Mat- 
ter, ranting and ſtrutting about, at a 
| ſtrange Rate, I could not tell half they 
ſaid, though,” to ſure, they ſpoke 
loud enough too; and ſo it was all 
over for a Time. But, by the Lord 
Horry, | they ſhall never catch me there 
again; for, when we came out, there 
was ſad buſtling and crowding. And 
how do you think they ſerved me? 
Why they pick'd my Pocket of my 
„Watch, and all the Money I had about 
mee: So I pay'd dear enough for my 
Sport; and it was no Sport neither as 
I thought.— But that is not all I have 
to plague me; there is Boniface turned 
out a mere Carrion fince I brought him 
to London; the curſed Oſtlers have 
play'd the Devil with the poor Beaſt— 
1 am ſure I have Reaſon to rue my 
Journey —Pox take this fine Town, 
= as Mkt. 1 wiſh 
I was 
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I was fairly out of it again; but T can't © 
get away theſe two or three Months at 
ſooneſt. So, with my kind Love to 
my Girl and Siſter Bet, concludes your | | 
affectionate Brother till Death, | 


Roo ER G ROVES. , 


3 nd 


LETTER XI. 


To Miſs BRUDNELL, 


what th make of this Affair. 
The pretty Kuſtics— That they have a 
Tenderneſs foreach other, is abundant- 
ly evident. But yet his Behaviour is ſo 
unlike thoſe modiſh Lovers I have been ” 
accuſtomed to—No high ſtrained Com 
pliments' made, no innocent F e 
taken — The Girl is ſo demure, the 
Youth fo unaſſuming— Ah! ſhe would 
qu E 2 die 


N dae ee I don't know 
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die. with Confuſion, , were, hg but to 
touch the Tip of her Finger — What. 
antiquated Prudery,!—FhankHeayen,, 
a Woman has, now..a_ Days, no great. $ 
Occaſion for Diſſimulation, when ſuck. 
modiſh Freedoms are authoriſed. But 
thoſe little Villages are utterly ignorant 
of all our courtly Airs and Graces.— 
O! I have a ridiculous Piece of News 
to tell you Bo Martin, my! rakiſh 
Couſin, after trying every Vanity be- 
low the Sun, at the Expence of every 
Farthing he, was worth in the World, 
has at laſt. rurged from a, Debaychee' 
and Spendthrift, to a prudent Piece of 
Folly—Wovld you. believe it, Brud- 
nell? he is, abſolutely married Fact 
upon Honour But that's not all. The 
moſt diverting, Circumſtance. is, the 
Choice he has made of an Helpmate 
What 4 Relation has he procured me 
n * than the EY of a 

| * | 


f 
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plump Citizen, the Produce of a 
plump Country Dowdy, nurſed be- 
Hind a Counter: The Papa, a Re- 
'tailer of ſmall Wares, ſells a thouſand 
pretty Toys, but diſpoſes of his Davgh- 
ter, the moſt inſignificant of all, for 
what is ſtill more ſo—an empty Title. 
Ah ! would ybu ever have believed Sir 
Robert would have acted with ſuch ſober 
Prudence! But to ſay Truth, Taylors 
and Lacemen are, on ſome Occaſions, 
trreſiſtible Orators. I believe they were 
pretty importunate with his Knightſhip, 
ſeconding thelr Rhetoric with ſome well 
penn'd Metnorials, which, "though a 
Man does not read them with ſo much 
Pleaſure as a Dedication, often colt him 
dearer. | 


"way then, he is cominthded* dit 
domeſtic Thing, a Huſband — Poor 
Fanny Lovemore /—Heigh ho! thy hal- 

| | E 3 cyon 


* 


102 The Woman of TE apeN. 


cyon Days are over—Ah! the perjured 
Swain My Couſin, not very fond of 
publicly exhibiting his Bride, imme- 
diately after the Ceremony, crammed 
the portly Damſel into his Chaiſe, and, 
by the Aſſiſtance of fix long-tail'd 
Greys, whiſked her, with all imagina- 
ble Expedition, down to his Country 
Seat; there depoſited his taudry Piece 
of Houſhold-ſtuff, the only new Thing 
in his Gothic Manſion, The reſt of the 
Furniture is grown decrepit, in his, or 

rather his Anceſtor's Service For, to 
do Bob Juſtice, they are not much the 
_ worſe for his Wear,—He uſed, you 
know, frequently to boaſt of his An- 
tiques. To ſay Truth (for I was once 
there in his good Lady Mother's Time) 
the Moth eaten Tapeſtry Hangings, 
crazy Chairs, and three-legged Tables, 
make altogether a moſt vtnerable Ap- 
pearance.— A joyous Scene to carry a 


young 
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young Bride to, eſpecially a Citidina, 
accuſtomed to Glare and tawdry Finery ! 
—O! it will paſs pretty well; ſhe'}l 

think it is the Mode for- People of 
Faſhion to have their Villas in that 
Taſte: A ſufficient Recommendation 


for even worſe Lumber, with a Damſel 
a of her Aaan pa, 


Mrs. O nend has been formed of 
their Arrival at *** ® 3; it is not above 
fifteen Miles from hence. My good 
Couſin would not, for the World, be 


guilty of the leaſt Breach of Decorum 


—A Meſſenger was immediately diſ- 
patched, to announce an intended Viſit 
to the Bride—An Anſwer in the true 
Citidinian Stile—A violent Senſe of the 
Honour done cher Would do herſelf 
the Honour to expect the Honour of 
our Company on Tueſday.—A ſeparate 
Card from Bob to my Ladyſhip; be» 
4 E 4 ſeeching 
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ſeeching me to ſpare his Helpmare; and 
not to give a Looſe to my Raillery, 
which, he could not help owning, the 
had ſome Chance to | excite—Ah'! 
there's no Doubt of it—I expect to 
die with laughing do enjoy the Con- 
fuſion of "thoſe low bred Creatures, 
rooted out of their Dunghill, to be 
planted in a Soil where they were 
never created to fAlouriſk—It is putting 
a Force upon their Nature. She might 
have made a tolerable Figure at a City 
Ball, but at an Aﬀembly of People 
of Faſhion—my Stars, what an Exotic! 
On Tweſday then my Couſin puts on her 
embroidered Robe, in the Taſte of a 
Damſel etrant— Penelope is already en- 
gaged in ſorting ber Eberry, ehen 
KRibbons. For my Part, I faunter with 
my uſual Iadolenee —uſual in the odious 
Country I mean —from the Garden to 
5 Harpliehond, from Harpſichord to 
< * Books, 


) 
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*Bobks, from them to my Pen; hum 
half a Song; yuwvn for an Hour toge- 
ther; eaſt-myſelf, fatigued with Idle- 
neſs, into a Chair; meditate on you, 
on ty ruſtic Swain, and on Tortiebody = 
elfe, whom I'll leave you to ggeſs.— 
O! do you know he is ſoon expected 
from Cermamy ?P—This is what T have 
long wilhed for; yet now when that 
Wiſh is ratified, I can hardly takte the 
Trouble to be pleaſed wich it. | 


Well, poſitively I have the moſt un. 
accountable Heut in Nature: I1t 4s 
even a Myſtery to myſelf. George is a. 
prerty Feltow : His Preſence may help 


ro develope it. No Matrimony, how- = 


ever Ah ! one Trial of that Nature 
is enough, in all Conſcience, for any 
Feaſdhable Woman. My Spouſe's: 
Union and mine was, in every Senſe of 
the Word, but of ſhort Duration; and 


* yet, 
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yet, to ſay Truth, it laſted as long as 


Heart could wiſh—and longer too.— 
Death did me one good Office; yet his 


meagre Majefty and I are not a whit 
the better Friends for it. I never de- 
fire to have the leaſt Connection with 


him How can you doubt my Secre- 
cy : Lou may ſafely truſt me. I have 
been too indiſcreet myſelf, not to make 


Allowance for others. Take Care of 


Appearances — A Woman's Reputa- 


tion, as my good Aunt Deb uſed to ſay, 
is her ſummum bonum. Therefore take 
Care of Appearances: No Matter ſor 
the reſt Adieu, Brudne/l. Lou are a 


Girl after my own Heart reſt aſſured 


of my conſtant ** 
. Your's, 


Diana P. 


F 
\ N 
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LE TER XII ' 
To the, 442 


No. my Dear, there is no Role 
without Exception. I cannot. 
agree with you and the Poet, that 
every Woman in her Heart is a Rake 
— This little demure Henrietta is an 
Taſtance of the contrary. — What a 
Town Education might have done, 
J don't know; but at preſent, I de- 
clare 1 am quite angry with her—Tis 
the mereſt Froſt-piece—Really, Brud- 
nell, J am ſometimes a 155 humbled, 
when I make certain Compariſons : 


but I conſole myſelf with refle&ing, 
how much better a Figure I make in 
the Beau Mond: ; for, after all, tis an 
errant Ruſtic—Virtuous, prudent; and 
4 1 who, now a Days, re- 


E. 4 gad 
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gards thoſe antiquated PerfeQtions ?— 


The Love of Pleaſure is the univerſal 
Paſſion.— The Men, by what Authority 
they know beſt, have tied us poor 'Fe- 
males down'to arbitrary Laws, agree- 
able to their own Caprice; but Nature 
has given us Wit and Invention enough 
to elude the Force of their Tyranny.— 
Let to keep up certain neceſſary Ap- 
pearances, a Woman of Spirit has a 
thouſand agreeable Reſources, and will 
never be ata Loſs for Ways and Means 
to amuſe herſelf, Had you alerted, 


that half our Sex were Fools, Iſhould 


have been far from diſputing your 
Judgment—For, in ſober Sadneſs, we 
are ſo in.general—But no Matter, the 
more Foils the. better We'll leave your 
good Creature to defend our Cauſe. 
The Repptation of your Wiſdom and 


my Lady ip's is ſufficiently eſtabliſn- 


ed, les the reſt hike jos themſelves. - 
8 Ah! 


-_ 


Fun 


Ahl don't bid me talk of my new 
Coufin; 1 expire at the Thoughts of 
her, —Pigure to yourſelf a well thriven 
Lump of Clay, juft animated with a 
little Spark of Life, ſufficient, to Keep 
her Lungs in play; this Lump de- 
corated, like a new painted Sign- Poſt, 
with all the Colours bf the Rainbow — 
The Head frizaled, egretted, pom - 
poned, befeather'd, and beribbon'd 
all over—Flounced and furbelow d from 
Top to Bottom Ah I fee her run- 
ning backwards and forwards, fluttered 
to Death at the Thoughts of ſeeing us; 
out of Breath at every Sound of a Car- 
riagez now looking in the Blaſs, now 
conning over the complimentary Speech 
her Spouſe took the Trouble to teach 
her, leſt ſhe ſhould miſbehave Then 
the Bell is rung— Is the Tea Equipage 
in order? She mult Tee every Thing 
done herſelf, This puts her in a Flame. 
n , 2% ' . Her 
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Her naturally fiery Cheeks are Purple 
from Ear to Ear — Mean Time our 
Chariot drives into the Court Out 
we ſail— The poor Woman, ready to 
ſink, yet tries to aſſume an Air of 
Compoſure. Flutter, flutter, goes her 
Heart. She totters to the Stair-Head, 
to ſhew the Immenſity of her good 


Breeding. Her Mouth opened I gave 


her one of my penetrating Looks, 
The fine ready made Speech is loſt 
from that Moment, and Mum's the 
Word for the Remainder of the Viſit: 
She leads us into the Drawing- Room, 
courteſying at every Step.— I caſt my- 


ſelf into a Chair Where's Sir Robert? 


careleſsly—She mutters ſomething— 
« La'ſhip” tolerably diſtintly—Fears 
T ſhall be warm; opens one of the 
Windows, at which I ſtart—Heavens! 


Madam! 1 am already in an Ague 3. I 


expire, 


f 
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expire, if you make the Apartment 
any cooler; I have à very delicate 
' Conſtitution—1 dare ſay the honeſt Soul 
gave her Aſſent to that; for, to ſay- 
Truth, the Day was ſultry to the laſt , 
Degree The plump Creature felt it 
ſufficiently. She fann'd herſelf with all 
her Might. Down went the Caſement, 
however, in Compliance with my La- 
dyſhip, while ſhe Tat burſting with 
Heat, the Powder and Pomatum de- 
ſcending in purling Streams down her 
ſpacious Forehead. e 


Is came Sir Robert: See what a. 
Reformation Matrimony can produce; 
he had, abſolutely the Grace to bluſh, 
when he introduced his Helpmate. 
Happy Pair ! I wiſt'd him Joy. You 
did well (whiſpering) to bring your far 
Spouſe into the Country, the Air may 
be of Service to her Poor Creature 
| o She 


2 * 
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i | + She ſeems far gone in a Conſumption. 8 
| ir — He took my Hand, ſmiling, and 4 
=: - leading me to my Seat, I find my Curd ö 
118 has had the deſired Effect, whiſpered | 
'< he, you grant the requeſted Truce. 1 
"ny only - obſerve, teſumed I, laugh- 

| i | ing, that you have choſen a well co- | 


* vered Rib: There's no knowing whe- 
| ther it is a crooked one Again I cry id 
| hes ah! foriPity's Sake—No Need of 
| | ſparing you, the Agreement was only 
that I ſhould ſpate your Wife —I for- 
| got, indeed, that Man and Wife ate 
one; ſhe the Fleſh, you the Spirit— 
Of that you have enough for both: 
Fear chen of ydur not retorting my 
-Raillery. 10% 2253 121 


2 


| * After Tea we ſtrolled into the Park 
I left my Couſin to entertain the Bride, 
0 | -whohad hardly ventured to breathe ſince. 
| our Entrance, but ſat wich her fplaw 
[| —_ g Feet 


F SE. > AE.  _X(@E) 
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F eet at a convenient Diſtance from each 


other; the Toes turned in, placed as 


Chance directed, in none of the moſt 
eaſy Poſtures ; but from which, how- 


ever, ſhe had not Courage to move 


them Her brawny Arms pinion'd to 
her Sides; the Tips of her Fingers 


juſt meeting; Eyes fixed on the Floor; 


her whole ſhining capacious Face in a 
Blaze — Glad was the plump Soul, 
when a Motion was made for walking 
— Bob let me out— The Evening was 
fine. We had a great deal of Conver- 
ſation; his Friend was the Subject; 
he pleaded in his Favour—No Nerd of 
that But mum anſwered with my 
uſual Levity. For to what Purpoſe 
ſhould I be ſerious.? Neither his For- 
tune nor mine, will ſuffer me to think 
of him in any other Character than 
what he at preſent fills.-- Matrimony } 


nnn „ how imprudent 


_ would 


- 
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would it be in our Situation? His AF- 
fairs are more than ever embar; aſſed z 
- tis now too late to begin Economy. 
k- 4 I told Bob, there was nothing left for 
him, but to follow his ſober Example. 
Could he not find, amongſt s new 
and honourable Relations, forne well 
fed, well portioned Damfel, ior bis 
Brother in Iniquity. Do you think, 
Brudnell, I could patiently bear ſuch an 
Event? —Lprd, Child, you don't 
know what a generous Creature I am. 
It would, you know, make but litt le 
Difference in our Affairs — Let's talk 
no more of him, he's coming; we 
ſhall ſee what * his Preſence will 


produce. 


6 3 have not mentioned my blooming 
Henry this Age—Why ſhould I? 'Tis 
a ſtupid Inſenſible My Vanity's a lit- 
dle hurt nothing more, believe me. 


bln =”; 


JJ ᷣͤ 2342 


"od 


"208 
The Woman of FASHION. 145 


. Wm 


Cbain 


The Congueſt I prize, 4 the Slave 1 


$ diſdain. #::44 
'Tis the firſt Time I have faled— 


Never before did 1 aim at gaining an 
Admirer, without Succeſs. I put this, 
and my Stay in the odious Country 
down, as Mortifications that ought to 
atone for half my Sins We went Yeſ- 


terday, en Famille, to dine at the Hall. 
Henrietta look d Well, poſitively, ſhe 


is not, in the tout enſemble, much amiſs 
gut then ſhe has no Life, no Ex- 
preſſion, and bluſhes to Death when 


any Body ſays a civil Thing to her 


I do love to put the little Ruſtic out of 
Countenance— Though, by the by, 
were it not ſo utterly unfaſhionable, *tis 
abſolutely of infinite Advantage to the 
-Complexion, „ 
; After 


% 
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Alter Tea, as uſual, a Obatitrffian- y 
ble That's ever the Burden of each >» 
Day. I endeavoured to engage Harry, . - 
by Way of giving a little Life to our ; 
Excurſion. The Creatures neither de- p 


ficient - in Senſe nor Spirit, but not the 
leaſt Glimmering of Taſte -I could f 
ſee, but too plainly for my Pride, that ] 
be would have preſerred the infipid 5 
Chat of his Ruſtic to all my hen Mots. 
Il chain'd him to my Car, hpwever, | 
dy making uſe of His Arm in quin 
Ah! there are a. thouſand Advan- 
tages in being a Widow; a «thouſand 
little Freedoms are allowed us without 
Cenſure. 


We ſtrolled into the Wood, at a 

| conſiderable ' Diſtance from the Houſe: 
il A Company of Gypſies accoſted us 
—One-of them would tell my Lady- \ 
8 | 1 Fortune — While Ihe ſpoke, I 
[| * ; miſſed 


on atrue Information. — And wl 


* 
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miſſed: my Swain z on tu round, 
_ 1 ſaw- him: chatting tõ affine ſtrapping 
""Giak of the Egyptian Company—Altl 
the beſt; of | theſe Men are Rogues in 
their Hearts, I did not think the Crea·- 
tute had ſa much Waggery—I exa- . 
mined the Damſel with Attention, and 
upon my Word; her ſwarthy Ladyſhip 
was immenſely handfome-; ſhe has 
even an Ait of Gentility. Her Fea- 


tures are regular, a fine Shape, and a 
Pair of the moſt enehanting black Eyes 


Jever ſaw. Horry's-were more «than 
uſeally animated! I joined them. 
Well, Mes, Clnpatræ, eryd- I. What 
ſaßs the Stars of your Client? I never 
ſtudy thoſe of the- other Sex; anſwerd 
ſne ;; but, if your Ladyſhip chuſes to 
know. yo Doſtiny, you may depend 
not 
and 3 


tell mine ? ſaĩd he, taking her 


chin you might give a ſhrewd Gueſs, 
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if you examine my Eyes.—Was not is 
this very gallant ? They are a danger- ſy 
ous Study, returned ſhe, their Lan- te 


guage is not to be depended on.— 01 
you may ſafely depend on mine, ſaid 
the Youth, they always ſpeak the 
Dictates of my Heart.— I told you be- 
fore, cried the Nymph, that I have 
nothing to do with the Gentlemen; 
but for you, my Lady, taking my 
Hand, which ſne examined a Moment, 
you were born under the Planet of 
Venus; you will be croſſed in Love, 
* you. will croſs others in it: Take 
Care of yourſelf in May, it will be 4 
dangerous Month to you. — Then III 
take you for my Guard, cried I, laugh- 
ing. Will you quit this vagabond 
Trade, and live with me. No, thank 
your Ladyſhip, ſaid ſhe, our Sex love 
Power; I am now a Queen, though 
Queen of the Beggars; but even that 
ti 2g is 
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is far preferable to Dependance.— l was 
1 of be Anſwer,” and turning 

her 


one Companions, aſked 
1 they picked up that ſmart Dam- 
ſel.—Sbe was bred amongſt us, an- 
ſwered the Man, and we have given 
her a very good Education: Her Wit 
80 0 us chuſe her for our Queen; 
nd; iq fay Truth, ſhe is very well 
1 that. Diſtinction.— Why, you 
are really an uncommon Set of Mor- 
tals, returned 1; I could not have ex- 
pected ſuch ſenſible Anſwers from Peo- 
ple of your Appearance. — Why not? 
ſaid ho; we boaſt noble Anceſtors; we 
lee a great deal of the World, and 
have People of no ſmall Conſequence 
amongſt us.— I, ſor Example, am well 
born; a Love of Freedom inclined me 
to this Way of Life, tis the happieſt 
you can conceive; that young Woman 


is my " z 1 have formed her Un- 
| . derftanding 


>, 
7 
F 
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1 : elerſtanding by Books and good Coun- 

* ſel; / Ignorance, weuld. but ill ſuit: our 

|| _= ſage Profeſſion; ones had need? have 

i! | ſome Learning, to be able to explain 

"th the: Deſtiny of others; Aſtrology is 
1 a noble Science. — Is this young Dam 
ſe] your Daughter, aſked: I, — O we 

are all Deſcendants of, the renowned 

Clupatra, laid: he, ſmiling we er- 
amine no farther into our Birth and 
Patentage. I then put ſome; Que - 
tions to the reſt of the Gang, but 
found: them ſtupid and illiterate The 
Man Iyfitſl ſpoke: to, and the Girl, 

however, amazed me Harry was no 
lefs: ſo. After a little more Chat! 
made him a Preſent; Harry offered 
one: more conſiderable to his Nymph,; 

but ſhe: modeſtly deelined it, ſaying. 
withfa Smile, ſhe muſt keep up ber 
Dignity ; but he might beſtow his Li - 

berality on her Subjects. 


The 
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The Youth ſeemed unwilling - to 
leave her; but I put him in Mind that 
it was late, and the reſt of our Party 
would be alarmed at our Stay.—They 
had ſtruck into a different Path With 
Reluctance he followed me, having 
firſt whiſpered ſomething to one of the 
Men. This little Adventure was the 
Subject of a good deal of Mirth, when 
we got Home. Harry put me in Mind 


of the Month of May, that was to be 


as fatal to me as the Ides of March to 
Cæſar.— The Account we gave of the 
Nymph and her Tutor, to the reſt of 
our Company, appeared incredible. I 
ſhould, however, except my Coulin, 
whoſe romantic Imagination ſaw no- 
thing extraordinary in a real Princeſs's 
wandering about in Diſguiſe ; and hear- 
tily vexed ſhe was, that ſhe had not 
been of our Party: For what a charm- 


ns F ing 
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ing Hiſtory. had ſhe, by that Means, 
laſt, We ought, the ſaid, to have in- 
vited her Majeſty to her Caſtle.; ſhe. 
ould have been, proud of ſuch, a 
Gueſt; we were ae deficient 
ae. 


Harry ekpatlated, with a gi a 
of Warmth, on the Charms of the fair 
Egyptian, I was going to ſay—Fair is 
but ill applied; yet, except her Com- 

 plexion, it muſt be owned, ſhe was 
very handſome ; I wiſh the Diſciple of 
Nature may not follow its Dictates too 
far. I affure you Mr. Peircy, the Pa- 
ther, did not ſeem to have any great 
Penchant for the Encomiums his Son 
beſtowed on the wandering Inamoretta 
—But how; you aſk, looked the little 
bluſhing Ruſtic all this while? Why 
really, Child, not at all as T ſhould 


have expected We are born Hypo- 
crites— 


R W » I £ 
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crites—No Need of a courtly- Edice- 
tion to teach us that Leſſon. To outs 
ward: Appearance, ſhe was quite cont- 
poſed—Nay; ſhe: went ſo far, as to 
make Harry repeat a Deſcriptior of the 
pretty Vagabond ; and, to compleat 
ker Diſſimulation, ſeemed to reliſh her 
Praiſe—Ler' us alone for Art—Hez- 
vens! what a Packet is here One, 
two, three— Ah! I expire with writing 
I can hardly take the Trouble of 
bidding you adieu Tis paſt— | 


Diana D. 


To Mrs, FRAMPTON. 
E are in the ' greateſt" Conſter- 
nation, my dear Friend, Mr. 
Peirry in particular: All his Philofoptiy | 


is not ſufficient to prevent his Being ex. 


F 2 tremely 
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tremely uneaſy ; his Son has been miſ- 
ſing near a Week; nobody knows what 
is become of him; all our Enquiries © 
have hitherto proved ineffectual. Hen- 
rietta is full of Anxiety; but it is not, 
thank Heaven, the Anxiety of one 
who loves. There is certainly nothing 
more than a tender Friendſhip between 
theſe amiable young People. She re- 
gards him as her Brother; but her 
Hour is not yet come, when ſhe is to be 
ſenſible of a warmer Paſſion, 1 much 
fear Henry's is paſt. I tremble for him. 
What'can I think ? That young Gipſey 
is. certainly at the Bottom of this Ad- 
venture—Yet the Goodneſs of his Mo- 
rals—Surely he cannot, all at once, 
plunge into Vice—But ſhould he enter- 
tain'an honourable Paſſion What do 
I ſay ?—An honourable Paſſion for a 
Creature like her, and on ſo ſhort an 
Acquaintance His Father, with all 


4 
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his fine ſpun Notions of Equality, 
would be the moſt miſerable Man alive, 
were his Son to be guilty of ſuch an 
Imprudence. My Niece is here, She 
has received a Letter—'Tis from A 
-l am all Impatience. 


My Fears are too juſt.—Read the 
incloſed. Adieu, I go to conſult my 
Brother on what is proper to be done 
in this Affair. 


ELIZzA cura v 


LETTER XV. 
To HENRIETTA. 


S not my amiable Friend alarmed at 
my Abſence? I know the gentle 
Goodneſs of your Heart ; you honour 
me with your Eſteem; you intereſt your- 
ſelf in my Welfare; let me then haſten 
g F 3 to 


— allo _— — 
- - 
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to remove your generous [Uneaſineſs.— 
You are doubtleſs ſurpriſed at my Con- 
duct; but, I flatter myſelf, you know 
me too well, to believe me capable of 
acting diſhonourably. I muſt, for 
fome Time longer, delay writing 
my Father; it will be beſt to account 
for my Conduct in Perſon. Let this 
Letter, my amiable Henrietta, be a 
Secret to all but your own Family.— 
You, my lovely Friend, was Witneſs 
to the dawning of a erk Paſſion; a 
Paſſion 1 was not permitted to cheriſh. 
But for that—forgive me; this is a 
Subject, on which Tam commanded to 
be filent—My Heart is naturally ten- 
der—Thoſe whom I judge to have 
Merit, let their Situation in Liſe be 
what it will, have ever attracted my 


| Regard ; tis a Leſſon my Father care- 


fully inculcated, though be will now 
* 2 * 


777 OS” ROY 


. vour: 1 know the 
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perhaps condemn its Effects Let I 
would hope, he W | 
reaſons. 


Are you indi * to hear without 
Surprife, that I found Charms | in an 
Object, whoſe intrinlic Merit is het 
only Recommendation ; Merit, which 
ſhines conſpicuous under every Diſad- 
vantage of Rank, Birth, and Fortune. 
—Struck with the Perſon, but much 
more with the good Senſe, of the young 
Creature I accidently met—You muſt 
remember that little Adventute M 
Curiofity was excited even Humanity 
prompted me to reſcue apparent In- 
nocence, from a Way of Life which, 
expoſed it to ſo much Danger. would, 
have beſought your Intereſt in her Fa- 
generous Diſpoſition. 
of Mrs. Cemply, but wiſhed firſt to. 
aſſure my ſelf, that the Object was; in 

F 4 ſome 


— 


128 The Woman of Fashion. 


ſome Meaſure, worthy of your and her 
Protection. This induced me to go in 
queſt of her I had taken the Precau- 


tion to enquire of ſome of the People, 
to what Part of the Country they were, 


going.—In ſpite of their Information, 
I was ſeveral Days before I ſucceeded 
in my Search. I at laſt met with them 
—they were aſſembled in a Barn.— 
The facetious old Man, whom Lady 
Die deſcribed to you, was the firſt Per- 
ſon I accoſted. He offered, with a 
Smile, to introduce me to her Majeſty. 
—Tis ſurprifing to ſee how happy 
theſe miſerable People were in the Midſt 
of Indigence. — The young Creature, 
whom I ſought, dreſſed with a Neat- 
neſs which diſtinguiſhed her from the 
reſt, ſat by herſelf ar the farther End 
of the humble Apartment, with a 


Book in her Hand. I examined into 


the Subject _ her Study, and found it 
what 
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what I could wiſh.—1, in the Preſence 
of her Guardian, (for the old Man has 
a juſt Title to that Appellation) told 
her the Cauſe of my coming was to 
reſcue her from her diſhonourable Si- 
tuation, and to place her in a Station 
more worthy. of her. She modeſtly 
defired an Explanation— What you in- 
tend for me will, perhaps, ſaid ſhe, 
appear to me more deſpicable, than 
whas,. with Virtue, I have learnt to be 
content with. I warmly aſſured her of 
my honourable lntentions.—She would 
hope, ſhe ſaid, that bumble as her 
Station was, her Behaviour had not 
authorized any different Treatment. I 


was charmed with the Spirit of this 


Anſwer, and again endeavoured to re- 
move her Suſpicions.—It is to ſome 
worthy and generous Ladies, I mean 
to introduce you. She interrupted me. 
—And could not thoſe generous and. 
1 F 5 worthy; 


— — 
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worthy Ladies employ a more humble 
Agent in their Charity ?—A Perſon of 
my own Sex, and not a young Gentle- 
man like you. — They would ſurely 
think me very imprudent, were I to 
put myſelf under your Proteftion,—lI 
anſwered her, that before I defired her 
to truſt herſelf with me, all juſt Cauſe 
of Fear ſhould be removed ; nor would 
1 aſk, her to accompany me, without 


her Friend, the good old Man, whom 
| the * to $6408 as her Father. 


\He now ſpoke i in his Turn, and be- 
owed what 1 have Reaſon to believe 
juſt — Praiſes on his Charge.—Then 


.telling me he had ſomething of Impor- 
tance to communicate, I followed bim, 
and heard a ſhort Hiſtory of his Life. 


I found he was a Gentleman.—By a 


Love Affair in his Youth, he had in- 


-curred the Diſpleaſure of his Family. 


2 
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His Father in particular, was -impla- 
cable, nor could all his Submiſſion ob- 
tain his Pardon. The Diltrels to which 
his Cruelty reduced him, added to the 
Death of his Wife, whom he loſt in 
the firſt Yeat of their unfortunate Mar- 
rlage, had ſoch an Effect upon hith, 
that, for fore Time he was diſordered 
in his Senſes, His Recovery did net 
reſtore his Peace; knowing the inflexi- 
ble Temper of his Father, And, in his 
Turn, incenſed at his Barbarity, he no 
longer deign'd to apply to hich for Af. 
fiſtanee. I ſhall not trouble you with 
the numerous Vieiſſitudes of his Fot - 
tunt, till Neceſſity, and « Kind of De- 
ſpait, occaſioned by his various Diſap- 
pointtnents, drove him at laſt (0 tie 
vagabond Life he his d 


"PM" > Cee 
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What is more material is the Account ' 
he gives of Sophia—that is the young 
Woman's Name.—She it ſeems, was, 
about ' ſixteen Years ago, ſtolen from 
her Nurſe, by one of their Gang. He 
ſays; he uſed all his Influence to have 
her reſtored, but in vain.—The Perſon 


who was guilty of the Theft, would 


not even confeſs, in what Part of the 
Country it was committed. —He had 
then nothing left, but to teftify his 
Humanity, by educating, to the beſt 


of his Power, the little Foundling.— 


The Goodneſs of her Diſpoſition, and 
uncommon Underſtanding, amply re- 
warded his Care. She is reſpected 
amongſt them, as a Being of a ſuperior 
Order. For his Part, he loves her as 
a Father, and ſhe repays his Affection 
with -the Duty of a Child. He had 
concealed from her the few Particulars 


| 
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Two Years ſince, the 
ſtole her, died. Before 
ſhe revealed to him the 


Cloaths ſhe had on, he has carefully 
preſerved , he has even taken the Trou - 
ble to go to the Village to which the 

Woman directed him, but could gain 
no eder of the Perſon he ns 


1 was pleaſed with chis e and 
no leſs fo with: the honeſt old Man, 
whom [I rejoice to have it in my-Power 
to reſcue from Indigence to a more 
comfortable Situation, —To-morrow I 
ſhall begin my Journey Home, ac+ 
companied by my two new Friends. 
1 beſpeak your's, and Mrs. C 
2 * Protection for my lovely 

| 3 2 
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Charge: The old Man ſhall be my 

Cate. I am perſuaded you will not 

find her unworthy che Favour I re- 
garſt z and I am equally convinced of 
your Readineſs, to afford an Aſylum to 
hopeleſs and unbefriended Innocence. 
My future Fate depends on her and 

my Father. own my Heatt has not 
been inſenſible to her Charms; but 
however unſucceſsful my Paſſion may 
be, I ſhall have the Conſolation to re- 
fie, that I have acted agreeably to the 
Dictates of Humanity. — Adieu, my 
moſt amiable Friend. Excuſe the 
Length of this Epiſtle, which yet 1 
have endeavoured to make as ſhort as 

the Subject would admit; my beſt Re- 
ſpects to Mrs. Camply, and her worthy 
Brother. 1 am, With the warmeſt 

- Eſteem, your's, | 


- Hanay Percy. 
L ET: 
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LETTER XVI 
"To Mrs. FRAMP TON, 3 


H O W ſhall I begin — How expreſe 
my Tranſport J Gracious Heaven ! 
How manifold are thy Mercies | Tou, 
my dear Friend, who are a Mother, 
judge of my Happineſs.-My Daughter 
my long lamented Daughter —is re- 
ſtored to me.— Tis but a Moment 
ſince I preſſed her in theſe Arms. Sbe 
is all my moſt ſanguine Wiſhes can de- 
fire. How ſhall I give you any Iden 
of my Joy. — Ah! what do F not 
owe to the generous Peircy !=—But for 
hin—my Fears flow, when I think of 
what ſhe has fuffered ; but Heaven 
protected her helpleſs Innocence, The 
good old Man too ſooner or later, 
Virtue ever meets its N has 
5 | been 


— 
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been a Fatheg to my Child. How can 
I ſufficiently reward his Goodneſs, — 
Her Cloaths—the Name of her Nurſe 
—the Village. —Ah! there needed not 
ſo many Proofs, the Voice of Nature 
was enough. 5 


From the firſt Moment ſhe was in- 
troduced to me, led by the amiable 
Harry, I felt fhe was my Child. —Tis 
impoſſible to deſcribe the Emotions of 
my Heart at that Moment—Her ſtrong 
Reſemblance to my unfortunate Huf- 
band, brought the ſtarting Tear into 
my Eye—l gazed on her in Silence, far 
rom imagining there was a Poſſibility 
of her being her, whoſe Death I had 
never the ſmalleſt Reaſon to doubt. I 
only regretted that ſhe was not ſo.— 
J told you, I believe, that when Mr. 
Camply went Abroad, I accompanied 
bim to Pori/mouth, kaving my lovely 


J 
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Infant with her Nurſe. —Judge how 
much my Grief at parting with a Huſ- 


band, who, in ſpite of Faults, was in- 


expreſſibly dear to me, muſt be aug- 


mented, when, on my Return, I learnt” 


the Death of my Child, —Deprived at 


once of every Comfort, diſtreſſed in 
my - Circumſtances, I ſunk under the 


Load of Miſery that oppreſſed me. 
A dangerous Illneſs brought me to the 


Brink of the Grave. — Heaven, com- 
miſerating my Sufferings, mereifully 


ſent one of the beſt of Brothers to my 
Relief. Why did I ever repine at the 
wiſe Decrees of Providence - Oh 
could [ have foreſeen what Happineſs 
was in Store for me, how patiently 


| ſhould I have endured a preſent Afflic- 


tion? Yes, my Friend, this lamented 


Daughter lives, to bleſs my Age— 
What can I aſk for more! 1 


— > : 


Henry 
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Henry loves her with the moſt fervent 
Paſſion, —Her amiable Modeſty, will 
hardly ſuffer me to Judge, whether he 
meets a ſuitable Return of Tenderneſs 
Let how can I doubt it? Gratitude. 
alone mult excite it, were he leſs amia- 
ble. My generous Brother adopts my 
Child as his Daughter. She ſhall; he 
ſays, be Heir to his Fortune, The no 
-leſs generous Henrietta, who already 
loves her as a Siſter, unfeignedly ap- 
proves his Intention. That amiable 
Girl is incapable of Envy, nor has the 
— ſmalleſt TiaQture of Avarice in het Diſ- 
poſition.— Indeed ſhe more frequently 
regrets; than rejoices, at her already- 
large Fortune. I ſhall have much to 
anſwer for, will (he ſometimes ſay ; with 
the little I now poſſeſs, I fear I do not 
do half the Good I ought. How then 
 fhall I be able to make a proper Uſe 


* 
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of what I may one Day expect to be 
Miſtreſs, or nber Steward of $556] 


The dens Creature has no Reafon ta 
reproach herſelf on that Head. Yet 1 
am convinced, ſhe does not ſpeak in 
this Manner from a. falſe Humility: 
They are the genuine Sentiments of 
her Heart, which ſhe has never been 
taught to diſſemblę.—I hope it is not 
the fond Partiality of a Mother, that 
makes me ſee a Reſemblance of her in 
my «Sophia.—No—others are no teſe 
liberal in her Praiſe.— Thank Heaven 
and the humane Mr. Maxwell, her 
Mind has not been neglected, though 
ſhe is deficient ia the-trifling Accom- 
pliſhments of her Sex z Actompliſh- 
ments too, which it is not yet too late 


for her to acquire. A native Eaſe, a 


gracefal Perſon, makes thoſe Os | 
the jels 1 


N 


Indulge 
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Induge a Mother's Fondneſs on a 
Subject ſo dear to her; though we 
ought to ſet but a ſmall Value on 
Beauty, it gives nevertheleſs a Grace to 
Virtue, —I own I am weak enough to 
be pleaſed, that my Child is as lovely 
in her Perſon, as I hope ſhe is in her 
Mind. Her Complexion—Excuſe thoſe 
Trifles—Every Thing which concerns 
her is intereſting to me—Her Com- 
plexion is naturally fair. They had 
dyed her Skin, but it is now pretty well 
worn off.— Harry told her the other 
Day with a Smile—1 ſhall loſe my Mif- 
treſs ; you are a thouſand Times hand- 


ſomer than my pretty brown Gypſy— 
Yet, I ſtill love you. May it not then 
be queſtioned, whether I am not guilty 
of Inconftancy. I think it would bear 
a Diſpute if your Perſon were the ſole 
Object of my Paſſion,—Your Mind, 

| how- 


in our Alliance, My Sepbia will, how- 
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however, is ſtill the ſame. © Tis that! 


loved, and what I have every Day more 
Reaſon to approve. 


Mr. Peircy approves bis Attachment, 0 
and has aſſured me, as well as my Bro- 
ther, that he ſhall ghiok himſelf happy 


ever, by no Means, liſten to any Pro- 
poſals of that kind, till ſhe is, as the 
ſays, better qualified, by my Inſtruc- 
tions, to become the Wife of him, who 
ſhall think her worthy of his Hand. 
e e me my dear Friend. Were 
my Niece but as near a Union, that 
promiſes as much Felicity, my Hap- 
pineſs would be compleat.— That dear 
Child is at Times oppreſſed with a Me- 
lancholy, which I am not yet able to 
account for.— Her Father is expected 
in a few Weeks. Adieu l haſten to 
rejoin our truly happy Society. 
Your's, 


EL1zA CaurLy. 


— 


Faso. 
a . . | 
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LETTER XVII. 
To Miſs BxuDNELL. | 


12 on the Wing, Brudneil.— Com- 
fort thoſe pretty Fellows you ſpeak 
of,” tell them come. Yes, Diana will 
once more- grace their Town by her 
this News, tis a mere earthly Diana, 
who neither reſembles that Goddeſs it 
her love of the rural Shades, nor in 
Fit carry the Compariſon no farther; 
thoꝰ the leſs Neſemblance we have, the 
more welcome I ſhall be in dear Lon- 
den. My Name-ſake Has long been 
bani{hW'd from the Bean Mond. Tour 
gay Mees, may now ſtroll without 
Danger, unleſs they enter into the 
faered Patł of Matrimony: Then in- 


deed, find to one hut Horns 
TT i "1 "uh 
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tion. What a Chace has her Goddeſh- 
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are the Puniſhment of their Preſump- 


ſhip led me! but Freturn—F have a 
thouſand ridiculous Fhings to tell you. 
Mentioning Matrimon , brought them 
ta my-Remembrance. What more like- 
ly ?—Ah! Was I not right in ſaying, 
this Harry was a ſtupid Creature. My 
Stars 1 How- could 1 ever think him 
tolerable. The Wretch is on the Brink 
of- need not write the odious Word 

again—T hate Pautology.—And'whom 
do you think be has choſen for his 

Helpmate ? They preſs me to be at 


the Wedding Pardonnem moi—l mie 


with ſuch Trumpery Make Haſte, 
Bennett : Pack up my Things, I have 


got a Surfeit.of the Country. 


What a Creature did I deign to 
think tolerable, to ſtoop to ſuch à lo 
born, Attachment — Had. he carried 

| it 


+ 
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it no farther than a little faſhionable 
Gallantry, indeed, marry a ftrolling 
Gipſy !-—Tis true, they have palm'd 
her on the good motherly Lady Boun- 
tiful, of the Hall, as her Daughter. 
My Couſin may digeſt this Story, 
tis quite in her Stile. But for Lady 
Die, ſhe is none of thoſe Kind of Peo- 
ple, to whom Trifles light as Air, are Con- 
firmation firong, pity I am no Rhimiſt. 
— T his romantic Tale, would be a no- 
table Subject for a Ballad. The Giph's 
Garland it ſhould be called, to the 
Tune of, Hail Fellow well meu. — Begin - 
ning like that comfortable old Ditty, 
which may be either ſaid « or an * 


lows ; 
Was ever there the like er ſeen— 
A ſerving Man to be a Queen, 
There wants nothing, but the new 


0 i the 
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the joyous, the elegant Group. —lIt 
would be an Act of Charity to write for 
the good Soul. Never again may ſhe 
have a Chance of meeting with People 
ſo much afterherown Heart. Amongſt 
them ſhe may unfurl her Features, give 
free Scope to her broad Grin, and taſte 
the ſupreme Felicity of Merriment and 
a Wedding-Feaſt; the Height of her 
Wiſhes, if I underſtand the jolly 
Dame. E 5 

I am poſitively out of Humour, I 
don't rightly know why neither—Sick 
of Fools, I believe. — This Harry. 
might have been—How can I conde- 
ſcend to talk of the Wretch ? Had you 
ſeen him this Morning as I did, with 
his Nymph by his Side, fo full of 


Tenderneſs, ſo gentle, ſo inſinuating 
his Manner—l1 have no Patience with 


the ridiculous Creature—Still talking 
2 Vor. I. G of 
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of him.—To ſay Truth, I never ſaw 
him look ſo handſome.— The Fellow 
has his Attractions, in Spite of his 
Folly—But ſo have others. No more 
of him then.—In leſs than a Week, 
my Spark, if I am rightly inform'd, 
will be in England. —Brudnell, I expire 
for want of Amuſement, This odious 
Country—There's room for Medita- 
tion, even to Madneſs. VII no more 
on't.— Adieu. Expect me as faſt as 
ſix Bucephalus's can wing me to you. — 


Your's, 
DIE D. 


LETTER XVIII. 
To Mrs. FRAMy rox. 


AST Monday I was witneſs to the 
happieſt Union, that perhaps ever 
took place.—We prevail'd on my So- 

| 2 | phia, 


* ſaw 
ellow 
F his 
more 
ſeek, 
m'd, 
xpire 
dious 
dita- 
more 
ſt as 
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| phia, for an earlier Day than ſhe at firſt 


intended. —Buſineſs calling her Lover 
to ®#® , a Journey which he could 


not reconcile himſelf to, without the 


Company of his amiable Bride. They 
will be abſent two or three Months. 
—Ah! how I regret the Thoughts of 
parting with my Children, though for 
ſo ſhort a Time,—-I cannot think of 
leaving the dear Henrietta, nor indeed, 
will my Health permit me to be of 
their Party.—Why do we love to en- 
large the endearing Connections of 
Friendſhip and Affection, in this tran- 
ſitory Life? The Pain of loſing them, 


the very Apprehenſion more than coun- 


terballances the Satisfaction. Yet would 
I not wiſh to be diveſted of this tender 
Senſibility, the Source of ſuch exqui- 
ſite Delight. To- morrow then I bid 
them Adieu. — Our pureſt Pleaſures 
have always their Alloys, *tis proper 

: G 2 they 
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they ſhould. Far be it from me to 
murmur at the wiſe Decrees of Provi- 
dence.—My Niece's Melancholy is in- 
. creaſed, with the Thoughts of loſing 
her Friend and Companion.— They 
have the ' warmeſt Eſteem for each 
other; Henry, whom ſhe always calls 
and regards as her Brother, is no leſs 
dear to her, She has promiſed to cor- 
reſpond with my Daughter ; this will 
be of Advantage to them both. I have 
long been endeavouring to form her 
Stile, by making her write to me, 
though in the ſame Houſe.—She ac- 
quires every Part of female Education 
with the greateſt Facility. She has an 
eaſy Manner pf expreſſing her Senti- 
ments, both in Converſation add Writ- 
ing : In ſhort, my dear Friend, there 
never was a more amiable young Crea- 
ture. Lovely as her Perſon is, the 
Beauties of her Mind are ſtill more at- 

tractive· 
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tractive. My Brother's Regard for her 
and Sepb1a, is that of a Father. - How 
much am I indebted to him for his 
Goodneſs. 


I am interruptcd, *tis that very Bro- 
ther. If I may judge by his Looks, 
he has ſomething of Importance to 
com municate ; important indeed to one, 
who intereſts herſelf, like me, in the 
Happineſs of the young Lord Darnly., 
—l know not if I mentioned to you, 
that my Brother wrote ſome Mont s 
ago to his Uncle, who, by his Grand- 
father's Will, became Heir to the 
Eſtate, which, but for the Diſpleaſure 
he had implacably cheriſh'd againſt his 


eldeſt Son, mult have been his, as well 


2s the (without it) uſclefs Title.— This 
Uncle promiſed to advance his” Ne- 
phew's Fortune, and was very warm 
in expreſſing his Gratitude to my Bro- 

| G 3 ther 
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ther for his generous. Care of him.— 
He even propoſed a Journey to Maiden · 
Hall, as ſoon as his Marriage, for 


which every Thing was ſettled, could - 


be ſolemnized. He came not how- 
ever; and we began to regard his fine 
Promiſes as Words of Courſe, from 
which very little Advantage was to be 
expected. But this Day's Poſt brought 


a Letter to my Brother from his Exe- 


cutors, informing him of his Death. 
He has left the Eſtate to his Nephew, 
the young Lord Narnly,—Judge how 
much Joy this Event gives us, who 


have ſo warm a Friendſhip for him. 


That young Nobleman would at any 
rate have left the Univerſity in a few 


Weeks; you may believe this will. 


haſlen his Return, My Brother has 
juſt wrote to him, but *tis only to de- 
fire hisPreſence, without informing him 
of his good Fortune, that he reſerves 
N 8 for 
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for a perſonal Interview. The amiable - 
Youth is till ignorant of his Rank. 
I hope his good Senſe will enable him 
to bear his Exaltation with becoming 
Philoſophy.— The Concealment muſt 
have been of Advantage to him, as he 
is, by that Means, accuſtom'd to a pro- 


per Humilicy, Pride is the rankeſt 


Weed that can ſpring up in a young 
Mind; we cannot too carefully guard 
againſt its being cheriſh'd. He had, 
when laſt I ſaw bim, all the manly 
Confidehce requiſite for his Rank, but 
nothing aſſaming; no Arrogance, or 
Self. ſufficiency. Would this have been 
the Caſe, had he known his own Im- 
portance, atleaſt what the World allows 
to be important, that intoxicating Pa · 
geant a Title, | | 


I am impatient for his Artival Hen- 
rietta has juſt left me. I communicated 
G 4 to 
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to her the agreeable Intelligence. She 
has been accuſtomed to think favour- 
ably of him, He-is frequently the 
Subject of our Diſcourſe, —Often have 
I defcribed to her the Graces of his 
Perſon. She has ſeen his Letters to my 
Brother, and, by them forms an Idea 
+ of the Beauties of his Mind. —She 
could not but be pleaſed with this for- 
tunate Event. She liſtened to. me with 
apparent Satisfaction; but, after the 
firſt Emotions of Joy, ſhe became pen- 
ſive, abſent, and ſome involuntary Sighs 
eſcaped her.— After all, there is fome 
Myſtery in this dear Girl's Behaviour 
which I cannot account for. — But 
adieu, my Friend, nothing but Friend- 
ſhip could ſo long have detained me 
. from my Daughter. Believe me 
your's, . 


\ > 
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LET TE R XIX. 
To Mrs. prixer. 
My dear, my amiable Sophis / In 


what diſtreſsful Scenes have I been 


: engaged !— How ſhall J give you an 
Idea of the Grief with which I am p- 
preſſed ! Good Heavens! My dear Fa- 
ther is in immĩnent Panger Let they 
give me Hopes. —Oh! fear they de- 
ceive me. — But for his Hope, how 
ſhould Il be able to attempt a Detail of 
the fatal Adventure.—Laſt Wedueſday 
Lord Darn) was expected. We be- 
lieved he would be here before Dinner, 
but it was almoſt dark when we heard 
a Carriage drive up the Avenue My 
Aunt was in my Apartment. She had 
been uncaſy at his Stay, and burned 
down to receive him. I, little imegio- 
G 5 ing 
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ing how much I was intereſted in what 


followed, ſtaid in my Room ; . but, ex- 
cited by Curioſity, ran to the Window, 


to ſee the agreeable Stranger. Ohl my 


Friend, what a Scene preſented itſelf ! 


— He leap'd from the Chaiſe; his 
Cloaths were bloody, and haſtening to 
my Uncle, who met him at the Gate, 


ſaid ſomething with a Look of Grief 
and Anxiety, upon which they 'both 
hurried back to the Carriage. 


* 


But, good Heavens ! what were my 


Emotions, when I ſaw them with Dif- 
ficulty aſſiſt my loved Father to get out 


they ſupporting him in their Arms, 
while he appear'd inſenſible, and ſcarce 
ſhew'd any Signs of Life—I ſhrieked, 
and fell ſenſeleſs on the Floor. How 
long I continued in that Condition I 


know not, but, on recovering, found 
myſelf on my Bed; my Aunt in Tears, 


hold- 
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holding one of my Hands, while my 
Lord Darnly, with Looks of tender 
Anxiety, was rubbing my Temples 
with Hartſhorn.—She lives, cry'd he, 
when J opened my Eyes, and, with an 
involuntary Emotion, preſſed my Hand 
between his. It was ſome Moments be- 
fore my Senſes were perfectly reſtored. 
The firſt Words I ſpoke, was an eager 
Enquiry after my Father. Don't be 
alarmed, Madam, ſaid his Lordſhip, 
his Wound is not dangerous. Wound, 
repeated I, with Terror—Ahl take 
me to my Parent.—l attempted to riſe 
—My Aunt prevented me.—Let- me 
go, Madam, I muſt, I will fee my 
Father. He is dying,—Gracious Hea- 
ven! added I, burſting into Tears, 
what will become of me II hardly 
knew what I faid. My Sobs almoſt 
choaked me. They uſed their utmoſt 
Endeavours to ſooth me into Compo- 
| N G6 ſure, 
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ſure, but I ſtill infiſted on ſeeing my d 
Father. Finding me determined, my 0 
Aunt went to prepare him for the In- I 
terview. ISwas impatient for her Re- e 
turn Lord Darnly ſtaid with me, and 20 
made uſe 6f all his Eloquence to calm { 

| 


* 


my A pprehenſions. 


Your Mamma came back in a few / 

Minutes, —Yow ſhall be indulged in a 

Viſit to your Father, my dear Henrietta, 
but take Care : Need I caution you not 
to diſcompoſe him by your Grief.—l 
will not, Madam, ſaid I, wiping my. 
Eyes, -igdeed J will not.— There is no 
Cauſe to be ſo much alarmed, return- 
ed ſhe : We have Reaſon to hope he is 
in ro Danger Let us go, Madam, 
- ery'd I, riſing—I will remember your 
lion. —2 found myſelf weak ; my 
Lord offered his Arm to aſſiſt me in 
walking.—-Ah Sophia ! what Struggles 
did 


7 
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did it not coſt me to reſtrain the Violence 
of my Grief, when I beheld my dear 
Father in a Condition, that would have 
excited Pity in the moſt Inſenſible!— 
He looked tenderly on me, as I trem- 
bling approached the Bed. You ſee how 
Matters are with me, ſaid he, hut don't 
cry, my Giel.—A Tear would force a 
Paſſage, in Spite of all my Efforts to 
the contrary.— He took my Hand—1 
diſengaged it; and, claſping my Arms 
round his Neck, my Father, my dear 
Father, was all I could ſay. — Nay, 
Henny, nay Child, you'll make me cry 
too, if you take on in this Manner. 
What Matter is it? We muſt all die 
ſome Time or other. —His Voice ſpoke 
his Emotion, though he endeavoured 
to conceal it: Then kiſſing my Cheek, 
never heed it, my Girl, reſumed he, 
tis but a Scratch, and my Comfort is, 
the Rogue will ſwing for it. By the 
Lord 


* F 
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Lord Harry, *tis a Diſgrace to the Na- 
tion, that we ſhould have ſo many Raſ- 
cals, a Man can't go quietly about his 


Buſineſs, but he muſt run the Riſk of 


having his Brains blown out.-—But I 
think my honeſt Lad there (give us 
your Hand my brave Boy, looking at 
Lord Darnly) peppered him. Look'ee, 
my Girl, that's the Man for my Mo- 
ney; an I live, he ſhall be thy Huſband. 
Poor or rich, it matters not. By the 
Lord Harry, ſhalt haun. 


.. My Uncle now hinted his Fears, Je(t 

ſpeaking ſo much ſhould be prejudicial 
to him. None oh your, wiſe Advice, 
Brother, cry'd my Father—What a 
Dickens, I will ſpeak. She ſhall ha'un, 
I ſay. Look'ee, Charles, 1 won't be 
controuled; what I fay, Vil ſtand to; 
and as for Danger, and all that, there's 
no fear, I am * again, now 1 have 


ſeen | 


— 
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ſeen my Girl, — What! It is' but a 
Scratch mun. I'II warrant the Sur- 
geons will put me to rights again.— 
Dear Papa, ſaid I, taking his Hand, 
it is neceſſary you ſhould be kept quiet. 
Let nie entreat you to be ſilent.— Well, 
if I muſt, I muſt, ſaid he, but don't 
leave me, Henny. Leavę you, my dear 
Sir, cry'd I, weeping ji. could you 
think I would? No, will attend you 
with the tendereſt Aſſiduity.— But wilt 
be obedient, then, interrupted he; my 
Mind is ſet on't. No whimpering, 
Henny, as you uſed to do: Shalt hꝰ un, 
if I live. — Lou may gueſs my Confu- 
ſion, dear Sophia. I durſt not raiſe my 
Eyes, much leſs look at my Lord, but 
ſar down covered with Bluſhes, when, 
to my Surpriſe, his Lordſhip approach- 
ed, and dropping on one Knee near the 


Bed, ſeized my Father's Hand with an 


Air of Tranſport, —If, on a farther 
\ Ac- 
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Acquaintance, cry'd he, you ſhould 
judge me worthy of an Honour, to 
which, without this Encouragement 
from you, I durſt not have aſpired; if 


your charming Daughter, continued he, 
in a more faultering Accent—He 


paufed, caſting a timid Glance at me 
I dare not proceed in my Suit—For- 
give me, Madum—1 ſhall only add, if 
you, Sir, continue in theſe favourable 
Sentiments, I ſhall be the happieſt Man 
alive, He preſſed my Hand between 
his, and aroſe with a Grace peculiar to 
himſelf. —Ab, Sophia! he knows not 


yet his Digaity ; but if he did, what” 


would it avail, though it mide no 
Change. — Alas! I am born' to” be 
wretched. —» Look' ce, my Lad, cry'd 


my Father, Hleum ſhall be your's—I 


fay the Word: Ler's ſee who dare gain- 


by u. — Tou ſayed amy Like, look'ee, 
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you are a brave Fellow, ſhalt ha her if 
I live, by the Lord Harry ſhall ye. 


My Uncle at that Inſtant whiſpered 


my Lord, and they both left the Apart · 


ment,—Why did he not, on my Fa- 
ther's firſt Hint of this Subject, take 


that prudent Precaution ? What Con- 


fuſion would it have ſpared me But 
Mr. Groves's uſual Preſence of Mind, 
ſeemed loſt in his Affliction for my Fa- 
ther's Situation.—Sinee that Time, I 
have hardly ever ſeen Lord Darnh, 
though he is daily in my Father's 
Room, from which I am never abſent 
but when he is there : On theſe Occa- 
ſions, however, I generally invent ſome 


Pretence to be abſent, and it is in one 
of thoſe that I now find an Oppor | 


nity of — to my Sopbih.— Ah! 
my dear Friend Lit is impoſſible to 
| deſcribe my Anxiety for this beloved 


Parent, 


p 
0 
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Parent.—Thep endeavour to remove 


my Apprehenſions, but I fear they de- 
ceive me with.flattering Hopes. Mer - 
ciful Heaven! reſtore him to my 
Prayers, whatever other Afffiction you 
reſerve. fot the unfortunate Henrietta. — 


I am ſent for—Ah! pray Heaven, my 


Father is not worſe, Adieu my be- 
loved Friend — Vour's, 


HENRIETTA. 


LETTER XX. 
To the SAME. 


E JOICE with me, deareſt Sophia, 
my Father is declared perfectly 


out of Danger. My firſt Emotions 
were thoſe of the pureſt unmixt Joy 


I ever-cxperienced ; but, alas! my 
Friend, that Joy now begins to give 
| | place 
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place to a thouſand Fears and Appre- 
henſions. I ſhall be perſecuted - Oh 
I feel my Heart will join in their Perſe- 
cutions How unhappy is my Deſti- 
ny !— How ſhall I extricate myſelf | 
from a Situation ſo embarraſſing |—I 
can no longer avoid ſceing „ 
ling with Lord Darnly. My Father's 
Illneſs will no longer ſerve as a Pre- 
tence, yer I dread to liſten to his Elp- .& 
quence.— Ah my Sophia! he is but 
too lovely ; and his Niſpoſition ſo amia- 
ble, ſo. engaging his Converſation — 
What will become of me ? I have not 
the Reſolution to conſult my Aunt.— 
Adviſe me, my dear Friend. Yet, 
what can you adviſe ?—Would I had, 
from the firſt, acted with leſs Reſerve, —. 
Tour Mamma merits my utmoſt Con- 
fidence But I could not prevail on 
myſelf : The fatal Moment is however 
approaching, I ſee it with all its Ter- 

rors 
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rors - Milliamſon endeavours to ſup- 
port my Spirits — It muſt be done. 
Good Heavens, I tremble to look for- 
ward—But for her—'tis paſt, —Why 
did my Father—he meant it for the 
beſt.—My Youth—my Inexperience— 
I know not what I write. My Father 
is already fo far recovered, as to be 
able to walk. about his Apartment. 
He will ſoan be able to leave it. 


Lord Dernly is continually with him. 

— The Knowledge of his Rank, has 
made no Change in his Sentiments. I 
avoid him as much as poſſible. He 
has never yet found an Opportunity of 
ſpeaking to me in private, but his Eyes 
are inceſſantly telling me he loves. — 
How delicate is his Tenderneſs! His 
Aſſiduity is irreſiſtible. Why was l. 
born to ſo ſevere a Fate -M Father 
| . on him. Ab! tis impoſſible to 
know, 
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know, and not eſteem the amiable 


Youth«-=Would I had never ſeen him. 


Forgive me, Sophia, I weary you . 


with my fruitleſs Complaints. - Why 
ſhould I deſtroy your Felicity? Thank 


Heaven, my Friend at leaſt is happy. 


Can you be otherwiſe, united as you 
are to the worthieft of his Sex.— Tell 
your Harry my Brother, let me ſtill 
call him that bis Letter gave me the 
utmoſt Pleaſure. Bid him excuſe my 


not anſwering it, I have not Spirits. 


He will make Allowance for my pre- 
fent diſtreſsful Situation I know his 
generous ſympathizing Heart. Tell 

him I aſk his Advice. Who more ca- 
pable of giving the moſt ſalutary ?— 

Aſſure him of my unabated Friend- 
| ſhip.— We are all to dine in my Fa- 
ther's Apartment for the firſt Time 
O that I could excuſe myſelf. I gueſs 
what will be our—or rather, their 


: | Subject 


* - 


[ 
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Subject of Converſation.— Milliamſon 
has been with me, ſhe begs me to be 
ſecret as long as I poſſibly can. For 
her own Sake ſhe gives this Caution, I 
fear, more than for mine — Lou, my 
Sonbia, had never a good Dpinion of 
this Woman. Alas! I am but too 
much in her Power, to think of diſ- 
charging her, could I even gain my 
Father's Conſent ; but of that I have 
| Reaſon to deſpair, fince he has ſtill the 
higheſt Confidence in her Fidelity.— 
How much is he deceived ! She is, I 


am too late convinced, an artful mer- 


cenary Creature.—I am ſummon'd— 
-how I tremble !—Adiev. - 


HewnRIETTA. 


1 
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LETTER XXI. 


To Mri. FRAMPTON. 


| ASE my deluſive Hopes are va- 


niſhed, —Your kind Wiſhes, my 
dear Friend, are ine ffectual Alas 
the poor Henrietta was not born to a2 
Fate ſo enviable.— But let me be more 
particular in an Event, which gives 
us juſt Cauſe of Uneaſineſs.—I told 
you in my laſt, Sir Roger was, by the 
Mercy of Heaven, entirely recovered. 
1 told you too, of the propoſed 
Union between Lord Darnly and his 
amiable Daughter; and that-it ap- 
peared more earneſtly wiſhed for by 
the young Gentleman, than by any 


of us, though greatly approved on 


all Sides. What Objections, indeed, 
could any of us have? His Merit, 
bes Rank, 


Gs 
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Rank, and Fortune, are unexception- : 


able; nor is the lovely Henrietta any 
Way inferior. Nay, I had the utmoſt 
Reaſon to believe, he felt for her, 
almoſt from the firſt Moment, the 
tendereſt Paſſion— His every Action 
declared it. This renders his Conduct 
more incotaprehenſible.— Alas! Grati- 


tude is not amongſt the Virtues of 


our Days, or ſurely my Brother had 


ſome Claim to his. —But he is no 


longer dependent, and haſtens to for- 


get Favours too humbling for his 
Pride.— Perhaps I judge too harſhly. 
AI will endeavour to reſtrain my Re- 
ſentment, and ins? with more Con- 


nection. 
In n of a Converſation: 


between his Lordſhip, Sir Roger, and 


my Brother, the former was admirted 


to a Private Interview with his Miſ- 


treſs— 
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treſs.—I was deſired. to prepare her 
for it. She heard me with that mo- 
deſt Timidity natural on ſuch an Oc- 
caſion; but was more agitated than I 
expected, when informed ſhe; was to 
receive his Viſits as a declared Lover 


| —{ endeavoured to compoſe her Spi- 


rits ; beſtowed ſome juſt Encomiums 
on the amiable Youth expatiated on 
the Happineſs (he might promiſe her- 
ſelf, -in being allied to one of his Merit. 
She was filent—A Tear ſtole down 
her bluſhing Cheek.—I left her, be- 
lieving ſhe wiſhed to be alone.—In leſs 
than an Hour, I ſaw her go into the 
Park. My Lord too obſerved it, and 
inſtantly followed with the ſeeming 
Eagerneſs of a | Lover, —They were 
abſent a conſiderable Time. My Lord 
at laſt made his Appearance, at ſame 
Diſtance from the Houſe, but by him- 


ſelf, and with a penſive melancholy 


Air, took two or three Turns in the 
Vor. I. H Elm- 


— 
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Elm-Walk which 'fronts the Summer 
Parlour; then quickening his Pace, 
went by the back Door, as 1 imagin- 
ed, to his Apartment.—In a few Mi- 
"hates after, Henrietta returned I went 
to meet her obſerved 'ſhe had been 
weeping.— Why this Air of Sadneſs, 
my dear Niece, cried T, taking her 
_ Hand—For Heaven's Sake, tell me 
what has happened—You have ex- 
ceſſively alarmed me. She preſſed my 
Hand to her Lips—Spare me, Madam, 
-Y cannot at preſent— ou will too ſoon 
be informed; permit me to retire.— 
Pity me- Ab how much do 1 ment 
9 9 !—ShePteclpitately hurried from me. 
8 
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I was amazed, and haſtened to ac- 
quaint my er with what had hap- 
— I dutſt not - hint my Appre- 

henſions to Sir Roger, knowing his , 
haſty Temper ;. but I much fear Lord 
Darn is in Fault. Fas was plain, ſome 
5 Miſ- 
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Miſunderſtanding had happened be- 
tween my Niece and him.—T own, I 
almoſt ſuſpe& he has artfully excited 
her Diſpleaſure, in'Order to-break-off 
a Match, which did not perhaps ſuit 
his ambitious Views; a Match, to 
which he would not, -in all Probability 
ſo readily conſented, had he then 
known his own Rank.—Yet, what do 
I fay ?—My Niece is doubtleſs every 
Way his Equal:;—lIn ſhort, I know 

not what to think. My Brother was 
very uneaſy at my Intelligence, and 
went immediately in Search 'of his 
Lordſhip, determined to make him ex- 
plain the Myſtery of his ſtrange Be- 
haviour.— He left me for that Pur- 
poſe, but almoſt inſtantly returned. 


I amſin the utmoſt Amazement, cried 
he, 6s he entered my Apartment 
Sorry am I, to be obliged to think un- 
favourably of one, for whom I have 
ſo long entertained the warmeſt E- 

H 2 ſteem. 
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ſteem.— But read his Letter, and help 


me to put the beſt Conſtruction it will 9 
admit of, on the Conduct of Lord 
Darnly.—I took the Letter: It was * 
found on his Deſk, continued he; 4 50 
what is become of the Writer, nobod 
can inform me. — Good Heavens ! * iy 
1, what do you mean? He is gone, w] 
reſumed my Brother. Tis but a few 1 
Minutes ſince the Servants ſaw him M 
mount his Horſe, . and ride off full i 
Speed. He ſaid nothing of hig Inten- in 
tion to any of the Family.— yt read lle 
his Letter, though it does not indeed ch. 
explain the Motive for this ſudden and 
extraordinary Journey.— The Contents 
were as follows. 
W | | ter 
* To CHARLES GROVES, %; | 
What ſhall 11 fay to you my ever * 
honoured F riend, RES tte as I am! rn 


—Doom'd by an Appearance of In- * 
8 gratitude, 1 
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gratitude, to forfeit the Eſteem of 
him, whom on Earth I'moſt highly 
value and revere.— Ah! judge not too 
harſhly of a Conduct, which my un- 
happy Fate compels me to purſue.— 
muſt — Heaven knows. — Forgive 
me, Sir, I muſt / decline the Honour, 
which, I am ſenſible, I never could 
merit. — May the lovely Henrietta— 
My ſudden Abſence was indiſper.fibly 
neceſſary—Time may ſet my Actions 
in a more favourable Light, and re- 
ſtore to your highly prized Fa 
the till then miſetable 1 


Daznuy.,” 


Was then ever any T hing ſo myſ- 
terious as this Letter! my Thoughts 
are all Confuſion. Tis from my 
Niece I muſt ſeek an Explanation— 1 
have not ſeen her, ſince my Meeting 
her as ſhe came from the Park. She 


| pleads Indiſpoſition, is ſhut up in her 


Hz3 Apart- 


\ # 
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Apartment; and begs to be alone, 


But I can no longer indulge her; I 


muſt know the intereſting Particulars 
of their Interview. My Brother has 


taken upon him to account for my 


Lord's ſudden Diſappearance to Sir 


Roger. Adieu. I go in| queſt of Hen- 


riet ta. | 
E. CAMp Lr. 


LETTER XXII. 
To the SAME. 


I CONDEMN my ſevere, my 

unjuſt Cenſures.— Lord Darnly is, 
what I never before had Reaſon to 
doubt, the moſt amiable of Men.— 
But, ah h my. poor Henrietts, how 
much is ſhe to be pitied Fatal to 
her, has been the miſtaken Precaution 


Fal. 


You 


of her Father. But let me be more 


8 9 
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You may remember in my laſt, 1 
went in queſt of my Niece. I found 
her in her Apartment —She was lean» 
ing back in her Chair, pale as Death, 
an open Letter in her Hand. Villian- 
fon held her Salts, by which ſhe had 
prevented her Lady's fainting. - As 
ſoqn as I appear d, the artful Woman 
endeavoured: to concęal the Letter, but 
1; prevented. her, — My Niece burſt 
into Tears, caſting ber ſe lf. at my Feet. 


ou ſball know all, Medam, tho* 


I die with Confuſion at the Thoughts of 


my Imprudence. —Ah ! forgive my 


Reſerve,—- You. have ever merited my 
utmoſt Confidenes. But how could L 
eadure: the Thoughts ef loſing your: 
Eſteem Give me that fatal Letter, 
continued ſhe.—As; you pleaſe, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the pert Creature, you-know- 
beſt, I ſhall no longer intermeddle in 
your Affairs, but vou may: too late. 

to H 4 repent. 

* 
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| repent not following my Advice.— 
Impertinent, cry'd 1, enraged at her 
Inſolence, get out of my Sight this 
Inftant.—That I ſhall moſt certainly 
do, faid ſhe pertly, and out of your 
Houſe too.—Away ſhe flounced. 


Good Heivenal' efied' I., wharcis 


the Meaning of all this ?—Riſe, Hen- 
rietta— Why this humble Poſture ? 


Unboſom yourſelf to mel am your 
true Friend—I will ſtill endeavour to 
be ſo, let your Fault be what it will.— 


Ah! Madam, anſwered ſhe, weeping, 


I fear you will ſeverely condemn my 


imprudent Conduct; but remember 


my Youth and Inexperience, the Treat- 
ment I received from my - Father— 


Forgive me, Heaven'!—Ah! why do 


I ſeek to extenuate my Fault by ac- 
cuſing others! I only am to blame, 
and muſt take the fatal Conſequence. 
2 my dear Girl, repeated I, en- 
E deavour 
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deavour to compoſe yourſelf ; fear 
nothing; depend on my Affection. 
I took her Hand, and placing her on 
a Chair, ſeated myſelf by her. Speak 
now, my Love, continued I, conceal 


nothing from me; ſhall I read this 


Letter? Not yet Madam, reſumed 
ſhe, ſighing — I have a melancholy. 
Hiſtory to relate, before you will be 
able to comprehend it.— She pauſed, 
and wiping her Eyes, proceeded. 


You have heard, Madam, of my 
ather's Intention of marrying me to 


Mr. Holles. You know his Temper, 


and may imagine what I ſuffered, while 
threatened to be ſacrificed to a Man, 
whom I could not but regard with Hor- - 
ror,—W hea I believed my Miſery in- 
evitable, Heaven interpoſed in my Fa- 
vour — He ceaſed to perſecute me, 
Weary with fruitleſs Attempts to gain 
my Conſent, and receiving ſome En- 
H 5 courage- 
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cauragement from a Widow Lady of 
Fortune, his Addreſſes were there more 
ſucceſsful; he eaſily obtained her Fa- 
vour. They were married, and I 
thought myſelf the n Creature 
in the World. 


But alas! my Days of Peace were of 
fhort Duration.—A more importunate, 
and no leſs diſagreeable Lover ſoon 
renewed my Miſery. You may have 
heard of him, Madam.—Never was 
Man leſs form'd to pleaſe—His Mind 
was, if poſſible, more odious than his 
Perſon. But he was ;camenkely rich, 
and my dear Father, who, I am con- 
vinced, ſtudied nothing but my Hap- 
-Pineſs in encouraging his Addreſſes, 
imagined, like too many others, a For- 
tune like his. could not fail to inſure 
ſit.—I was then but fourteen; a Time 


of Life when we are too apt to regard 
the 


I 
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the Graces of Perſon aud Figure, in- 
ſtead of the more ſolid and valuable 
Perfections of the Mind. Mr. Sorrel: 
had nothing of this. thought him 
the maſt frightful Creature I ever be- 
held —l regarded him with Horror 
His Manners were not more attractive 
But my Father was deaf to my Re- 
monſtrances, and unmoved by my 
Tears. | 


About this Time Milliamſon was re- 
commended. to. him. He was pleaſed: 
with her Character and, Appearance. 
He took her into his Houſe, appoints. 
ed her my Governeſs, and placed an 
unbounded Confidence in her Care and 
Fidelity. That Woman eaſily inſinu- 
ated herſelf into my Favour, as well 
as his. She expreſſed great Compaſſion: 
for me, condemn'd my Father's Treat- 
ment, but to him ſeemed entirely to 

HK approve 
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approve it. It was by her Intereſt that 
J obtained Leave, at the Requeſt of a 


neighbouring Family, to accompany | 


them to the Races at“ **.—]t was 
the firſt public Place I had ever been 
introduced to. Bred in Obſcurity and 
Retirement, it was natural to be pleaſed 


with a Scene ſo new; but I, on the 
contrary, found but little Joy in the 


troubleſome Crowd, and was ſoon 
weary of what appeared to me nothing 


but Noiſe and Confuſion. They took 


me to the Aſſembly; there were a Num- 


ber of Gentlemen, far different in their 


Appearance from thoſe I had been ac- 
cuſtomed to fee. Mr. Sorrell gained 
nothing by the Compariſon I could not 
help making between him and them. 


LC: Ls 


Amongſt ee ad 
thoſe fatal Races were the Beginning 
of all wy Miſery.— She pauſed, and 

for 
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for a few Moments gave Way to Grief 
A young Officer, reſumed ſhe, gay 
in his Appearance, . and remarkably 
handſome, obſerved me with Attention. 

He followed me wherever I went; I 
took Notice of his Behaviour to Vi. 
liamſon at Night, when I returned from 
the Rooms; ſhe encouraged me to 
think favourably of him; ſhe had ſeen 
him in the Morning, ſhe ſaid, and, 
ſtruck with bis Figure, enquired who 
he was—A Man of Family and For- 
tune, they told her.—Now, Miſs, con- 
tinued ſhe, what would you hy to 
ſuch a Lover, inſtead of your frightful 
clowniſh *Squire ?—If I could help it, 
ſaid I. I would have nothing to ſay 
to either. —The next Day I ſaw him 
again. He then found Means to ſpeak 
to me.—You may believe he ſaid a 
great many what are called fine Things; 
but all bis Aſſiduities made not the leaſt 


Im- 
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Impreſſion on my Heart. Tis true, 


had he been my Father's Choice, in- 
| ſtead of Mr. Sorrel}, I ſhould have 
found leſs. Reluctance to obey. This 


was not from. any Idea of his ſupe-- 


rior Merit, of that I could but little 
judge. But a handſome Perſon, on a 
Creature ſo young as I then was, could 


not fail of having but too much In- 
fluence.—After a Week of Tumult, 


and what is called Pleaſure, I return 
ed to my Solitude without the leaſt 
Regret; nay, the noiſy Scene I had 
been engaged in, would have endeared 
it to me, had not. Mr. Sorrell. renewed: 
his Perſecution, —My Father too told 
me, I had but a Week or two at far- 
_ theſt to play the Fool; I muſt and 
ſhould be obedient, he knew his. Pre- 
rogative; all my whining and whicm- 


hi 
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him I ſhould, were my Death to be the 
Conſequence, | 


After a Converſation on that Sub- 
ject, 1 generally. ſpent the Night in 
| Tears,—One Day when he had uſed 
me with uncommon Severity—Ah ! 
Madam, I do not mean to reflect on 
my dear Father—He meant it for the 
beſt—I only mention it, though with 
infinite Reluctance, that I may, in 
ſome Meaſure, extenuate my Fault— 
He had, I ſay, treated me very harſh- 
ly. I retired weeping to my Apart- 
ment; Williamſon was there. She af- 
fected to ſympathize with me; too 
freely (I chid her for it) condemn'd my 
- Father's Cruelty. If the was in my 
Place ſhe knew what ſhe would do. 
Ah! cried 1, what can 1 do, without 
violating that Duty I owe him?— 
What | returned ſhe, you owe him no- 

| _s Duty 
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Duty in this Caſe—He has no Right 
to make you miſerable—I'd ſee that 
Creature hang'd before I'd have him, 
and when you have it in your Power 
to marry the fineſt Gentleman in Eng- 
land. So ſaying, ſhe produced a Let- 
ter. See here Miſs, your handſome 
Lover has not forgot you. —I won't 
ſee it, cried I; though I know little, 
yet I am ſure it is not right to receive 
Letters from a Man on ſo ſhort an 
Acquaintance, and without my Fa- 
ther's Knowledge.—As you pleaſe Miſs, 
reſumed ſhe. If you will have the 
frightful *Squire you muſt, but you 
are not the leſs obliged to Capt. Obrian 
for his good Intention.— What Inten- 


tion? cried I. Why, Miſs, he has 


found out a Method to rid you of him, 
and that withqut any Danger either to 


you or any of your Family.— Ho is 


that poſſible ? ſaid J.— Tou may eaſily 
inform 
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inform yourſelf. Here is the Letter 


Miſs, if you de to have it ex- 
plained. 


Ah! Madam, in Conſideration of 
my Youth, pity, and do not too ſe - 
verely condemn my Imprudence.— 1 
took the Letter; it contained a thou» 
ſand Profeſſions of Love; He propoſed- 
a private Marriage, as the only Means 
to ſave me from a Wretch, fo every 
Way vnworthy of me To 3 me 
from the Tyranny of a Father, who 
treated me with ſuch unjuſtifable 
Rigour,—He hrs expatiated on the. 

ad Qualities of my hated Lover ; faid 
he had made it his Buſineſs to enquire. 
into his Character, and had heard the 
worſt that could be imagined; that he 
was ill - natured, cruel, illiterate, and 
the greateſt Miſer in the World. Again 
he renewed, with all the Eloquence he 
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was Maſter of, the Propoſal of a private 
Marriage, which, by the Aſſiſtance of 
Williamſon, might eaſily be effected. 
If he could indulge the leaſt Proſpect 
of Succeſs, he would apply to my Fa- 
ther for his Conſent; but he knew his 
Temper, and the Averſion he had to 
any other than mere Country Gentle- 
men; otherwiſe, his Rank and For- 
tune might juſtly entitle him to hope 
fon his Approbation.— He would not, 
he ſaid, have ventured to make a Pro- 
poiai of this Nature on ſo ſhort an 
Acquaintance, but the Situation of 
my Affairs were ſuch, as to leave him 
no Time to convince me of a Paſſion, 
which the firſt Sight of me had in- 
ſpired—A Paſſion, which his whole fu- 
ture Life ſnould manifeſt. He implored 
me to take his Requeſt into Conſidera · 
tion: There was, he told me, no Time 
to be loſt. My Fate was on the 1 7 
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of being irrevocably determined. He 
knew from good Authority, that every 
Thing was. in Readineſs for. the fatal 
Event. The Writiags he-knew would 
ſoon be finiſhed, and I ſhould be com- 
pelled to ſign them; nor could any 
other Method, than that he had pro- 
poſed, ſave me from a Marriage, which 
all my Tears and Remonſtrances could: 
not prevent. But if L conſented to his 
Happineſs, there was no great Fear of 
not teconciling my Father to what Was 
indiſeenfit!!. . Va might e. 
ceal it for ſome Time, till his Friends 
interpoſed in his Favour, Natural Af - 
fection would induce him to pardon 
a Step, which his Rigour had compell- 

ed me to take. He had been aſſured 

that he tenderly loved me, notwith+- 
ſtanding his Behaviour in ſome In- 


" 
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A great deal more he ſaid, Madam, 
continued my Niece. Williamſon ad- 
viſed me to anſwer his Letter: I did 
fo. But in ſpite of all he could ſay, I 

remptorily aſſured him, I never would 
konten to his Propoſal, I expreſſed 
my unfeigned Reſentment, that he 
ſhould dare to make it; and aſked, 
what Encouragement I had piven for 
ſuch preſumptuous Hopes. Laſtly, I 
forbid his Writing, affuring him 1 
would never agam either read inn 
his Letters. 


Not to be too tedious in my unhap - 


py Story, I need only tell you, that 


by Villiamſons Means, he found an 
Opportunity of ſeeing me in private; 


that he rene wed his Viſits in ſpite of 
my Commands to the contrary, every 


Time my Father was from Home — 
322 3 Thoſe 
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Thoſe Interviews were, by my unfaith- 
\ ful Governeſs, managed with ſo much 


Care and Precaution, that none of the 
Servants had the leaſt Suſpicion of 


them. Mean Time my Perſecutor ſtill 


continued his Addreſſes. My Father's 
Patience was quite exhauſted ; he would 
no longer be prevailed on to delay the 
dreaded Marriage.—-A Day was fixed 


 —Judge of my inexpreſſible Miſery. 


Williamſon rather increaſed, than diſ- 
pell'd my Fears—My Lover's Propo- 


ſals were again renewed, yet I till 


hoped I, ſhould not be driven to thit 
Extremity. This was a Reſource I 
dreaded almoſt as much as the threat- 
ened Misfortune; for though I prefer- 
red Capt. Obrian to his odious Rival, 
1 did not, if I know my. own Heart, 
entertain'the leaſt Paſſion for hiſn, "4 


, 


* 


I told 


/ 
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I told you, Madam, the fatal Day 
was fixed.; my Prayers, my Tears, had 
no Effect. My Father continued in- 
flexible, what could I do ?—lIt was 
now within two Days of that, to which 


1 I looked forward with Terror Wil. 4 
i | liamſon affected no longer to concern . 
= - herſelf in my Affairs never regard- r 
ed her Advice: I might take the Con- L 
ſequence.—She buſied herſelf in Pre- b 

parations for the approaching Cere- 01 

mony ; talked of my new Cloaths with if 

an Air of Iadifference— ] wept, I ac- d. 

cuſed her of Cruelty.—Nay, Miſs, it V 

is your own Fault; I would-have done * 

all in my Power to ſave you from ee 

Miſery, but you choſe not to accept a 

of my Service. —Ahks ! cried I, is there Je 

no Remedy but that you propoſe.— m 

Ah! do not forſake me, added I, caſt- C 

cr 


ing my Arms about her Neck. Save 
5 ; me, 
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me, if it be poſſible, ſave me from 


| Wretchedneſs and Deſpair.— There is 


no reſiſting you, cried ſhe. I had de · 
termined to meddle no farther in your 
Affairs; but how can I, who love you 
ſo dearly, keep my Reſolution ? — Are 
you determined not to agree to the 


_ propoſed private Marriage I under- 


ſtand that Look-—Well then, ſee your 
Lover this Evening, your Father is to 
be from Home. Perhaps we may think 
of ſome other Means; not however, 
if you conſtantly, as you have hitherto 
done, oppoſe our Meaſures. Upon my 
Word, Miſs, you have a thouſand un- 
neceſſary Seruples, the Effects of your 
confined Education. Few Ladies now 
a Days would act as you do, but I fear 

you will live to repent it. Of this you 
may be aſſured, if you liſten not to the 
Captain's Advice, no earthly Power 
can ſave you from what you too juſtly 


call 


"EN 4 
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| | call Miſery. The Day after To-morrow _ 
11 every Thing will be in Readineſs; the 
b = Clergyman will be here in the Morning, 
: Sorrell-following. They will come into 
"| your Apartment, your Father threat- 
ning, ſtorming. What then will your 
Tears avail? Your Lover ſeizes your 
1 Hand. They begin —Ah ſpare me, 
11 cried I, burſting into Tears, I ſhud- 
li der at the dreadful Thought. Cannot 
I make my Eſcape? — A pretty Scheme 
ſaid ſhe;— No, no, Miſs, you will ſoon 
be brought back again; and where 
could you go to? You have little Time 
. to ſettle your run away Project. That 
will never do, but compoſe yourſelf : 
In the Evening we'll ſee what can be 
done for you, —Alas, my dear Aunt, 
iFe fatal Evening too ſoon arrived— 
How I trembled at this Part of the 


dear Girl's Story. +) ls 
147 | 1 


| 6 
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She proceeded, My Father was not 
expected Home till late that Night. 
About ſeven, Williamſon told me Cap- 
tain Obrian waited for me in, the Park. 
—I cannot prevail on myſelf to be 
particular in deſcribing this Scene 
They ſo artfully increaſed my Fears, 
aſſuring me my Father's Reſolution 
was unalterable, that I could almoſt , 
have conſented to the imprudent Expe- 
dient they propoſed. He told me a 
thouſand new Circumſtances of Mr. Sor- 


rell's bad Character; but finding I had . 


not Courage to agree to a private Mar- 
riage, he art laſt ceaſed to urge me far- 
ther on that Subject; and, after a 


\ Number of Proteſtations, declaring the 


Violence of his Paſſion, ſaid, if he 
durſt flatter himſelf with the leaſt Re- 
turn, he would die, ſooner than ſuffer 
me to be ſacrificed to the deteſtable 
Sorrell : But what Encouragement had 

Vor. I. I he? 
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he? It was plain, by my Behaviour, 
that he was as much my Averſion as 
the other —Ah ! Sir, cry'd I, be my 
Friend, I will ever eſteem you as ſuch. 
Pity a helpleſs Creature, who is thus 
obliged to/have Recourſe to Strangers, 
to ſave her from a too cruel Father, — 
f you can think of any Means to de- 
lay this dreadful Marriage, do not re- 
fuſe me your Aſſiſtance. Be aſſured of 
my warmeſt Gratitude. — Gratitude, 
ſaid he, with a tender Air, taking my 
Hand, ah! Madam, is then that ob- 
durate Heart inſenſſble to warmer Sen- 
riments in my Favour ? Does a Paſſion 
like mine, merit no Return? — What 
Return can I make ? ſaid IJ.— Only this, 
cry'd he, give me ſome Reaſon to hope 
1 am not quite BT to you, 

Tell me you on be mine, if I can 
gain your Father s Conſent.— He never 
will grant it, returned 1, —Leave that 


to me. Tell me but that you do not 


hate 
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hate me—He caſt himſelf at my Feet 
—Riſe, Sir, you have no Reaſon to 
think” 1 do. And if my Father, I 
pauſed—— Ah for Heaven's Sake, Ma- 
dam, proceed. What, if your Father \ 
ſpeak, my Charmer. Would you con- 
ſent to be mine, if he did not oppoſe 
my Felicity. I afk no more but this 
Aſſutance.— Why mould I give it 10 
ſaid 1? But, if it will ſatisfy you, 1 
own, that en your Addfeſſes ay - 
thorized by my Parent, I would endea- 
vour to be obedient. —Without Re- 
juctance obedient ? ery'd he,'p mon- 
ately. Ah! add that, my 2 5 
Henrietta, and compleat my Happi- 
neſs.— Perhaps 1 might, refumed I; 
but I think, Sir, you might ſpare me 
that Confeſſion, ſince 1 do not ſee” of 
what Advantage it can be to either of 
us.— Advantage, repeated he, pref ng 
my Hand with Tranſport to his Lips, 
this deur Confeſſion is all I wiſh ; only 


I 2 con- 
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confirm it, and I'll die, or fave you 
from-the Arms of my hated Rival.— 


You may ſafely depend on this Aſſur- 


ance : But I muſt firſt have my An- 
gel's ſolemn Promiſe, that ſhe will 
never give her Hand to another; that 
ſhe will be only mine. — I do pro- 
miſe, cry'd I. Save me from the 
Miſery that threatens me. Obtain my 
Father's Conſent, and I will be your's. 
Forgive me, my Henrietta, ſaid he, 
I know my own Unworthineſs, or 1 
would not aſk a more convincing Proof 
of your Sincerity—Love makes me 
diffident. Ah 1 ſhould you, when de- 
livered from your preſent Apprehen- 
ſions, forget the unfortunate Obrian, 
to what Miſery would your Inconſtancy 
reduce me What Proof can I give 
you? ſaid I, I ought to be offended ar 
theſe unjuſt Suſpicions,—I rejoice that 
you are my loved Henrietta; but, to 
remove all Doubt, here, Added he, is 
1 
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, a Pen, Ink and Paper ; give me in 


Writing that dear Promiſe, which, till 


the Completion of my Felicity, ſhall” 
be my greateſt Conſolation ; and, if 
do not deliver you from the threatened” 
Marriage, then will I never lay Claim 
to either it or your Favour.— What 

could I do? — He urged his Requeſt 

with redoubled Atdour—I took the 


Paper, and wrote as he directed Fatal 


Indiſcretion I- How ſeverely have 1 
repented (my Error !— The Promiſe 
was, that I would marry him, if he 
could gain my Father's Approbation; 


and if not, I never would marry with 


out his Conſent. This he made me 
add, becauſe, ſaid he, ſhould your 
Father refuſe me Permiſſion to addreſs 
you, I may yet hope, if you continue 
ſingle, you will one Day be at Liberty 
to reward my conſtant Love.— This 
Note I ſigned.— I loſe every Thing 1 
pe on Earth, ſaid he ſmiling, when 

SY I pre 


1 
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I preſented it to him, if 1 do pot 
fulfil my Part of the Engagement, 
but what Penalty am I to inflict on 
my Charmer, if ſhe does not ſtand to 
her Part of the Agreement.—I will 


forfeit my whole Fortune, cry'd J. 


That Fortune I would this Moment 
chearfully part with, to be delivered 
from the Man I hate.—If I vas you, 
Sir, faid Williamſon, who had for 


' ſome Time been filent—Our Sex are 


very changeable—TI would make the 
Lady add that Circumſtance to the 
Note.—With all my Heart, ſaid I, 
my Riches have been the Source of 
all my Miſery. — If you, Sir, keep 
your Promiſe, and free. me from my 
diſtreſſed Situation; if you can ob- 
tain my Father's Conſent, I hope I 
ſhall} have no Reaſon to repent my 
Engagement. Should you fail in the 
\firlt, I truſt Death will free me from 
"the bn that awaits me. But if by 

| any 
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* any Means you can prevail on Sorrell 
t; to give up his cruel Purpoſe, tho' 
on you do not obtain my Father's Appro- 
to bation, I ſhall not regret being com- 
ill pelled to lead a fingle Life, which, 
I. would at any Rate be my Choice. 


And is it thus, cry'd he, you daſh 
my Hopes ? —Ah! then, Neceſſity 
alone procures me even the little Fa» 
vour you grant me.— Will nothing 
ſatisfy you? ſaid I.—Only this, re- 
turned he, again caſting | himſelf at 
my Feet, promiſe to be mine. Not 
without my Father's Conſent, I can- 
not, will not. Cruel, inſenſible, he 
called me. —Milliamſen interpoſed to 
reconcile us, my Mind was in the ut- 
moſt. Diſtreſs.— I had but too much 
Cauſe to be offended at his unreaſon- 


y able Demand; yet, aſſiſted by that 
* artful Woman, he at laſt obtained 
n his Requeſt.— I would not, however, 
y alter the Note, but I did what to me 


y I 4 is 
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is equally binding, I gave him a ſolemn 
Promiſe, that I would be uncondition- 
ally his; but had ſo much Command 
of myſelf, as to leave the Time in 
my own Power.— This Affair ſettled, 
Williamſon put him in Mind, that it 
was Time to part, —As he had now 
carried his Point, he permitted ma, 
without any great W cy to return 
Home. N P 


Ab my dear Madam, what a 


Night did I paſs ! I was ſo terrified-at 
what I had done, that I almoſt wiſh'd 


he might fail in his Part of the En- 
gagement, tho* a Marriage with Sor- 
rell muſt then inevitably be the Con- 


ſequence.—The next Moment I con- 
ſidered, with Terror, the Impoſſibility 
of his ſucceeding in what he had un- 


dertaken. . How was it poſſible, he 
ſhould perſuade my Lover or Father, 
to relinquiſh a Deſign ſo determinately 


fx'd ? 
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fix'd? I cloſed not my Eyes the whole 
Night. In the Morning I found chem 
almoſt ſwelled out of my Head with 
wee ping. l illiamſon obſerved it, and 
took upon her to chide me for What 
ſne called my cauſeleſs Uneaſineſs. 

If your Lover, ſaid ſhe, who J be- 
lieve has Wit enough, can manage his 
Part of the Affair, you may then hope 
to be one of the happieſt . in 
England ; for ſurely there never was a 
more truly fine Gentleman than him, 
who will one Day be your Huſband. 


I am weary. with writing, my dear 
Friend. I 1.02 down, my * for a few 
Hours. 


* Is Continuation. 


My dear Niece is greatly indiſpoſed 


—] have'prevailed on her to lie down 
Milliamſon is gone off now let me 
3 in my Narrative. 


i 1 5 1 aid 
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I did not ſee my Father till Dinner, 
continued Henrietta, he had the whole 
Morning been engaged in Buſineſs. — 
He appear'd to be in a good deal of 
Agitation. I reſpectfully aſk'd, if he 
had met with any Thing to give him 
Uneaſineſs.—Uneaſineſs, repeated he, 
by the Lord Harry I meet with no- 
thing elſe—you have long been one 
of my Plagues, no need of more. 
But hark ye Girl, if ever I'know you 
ſpeak to that Scoundrel Sorrell, I'll be 
the Death of you.— Judge of my Sur- 
priſe—Aye, you may ftare, continued 
my Father, but I tell you he ſhan't 
ha ye, ſo no more whimpering. I am 
glad have found out his Tricks. 
He is leagued with my Enemy.— 
Were he a Prince, he ſhould' ha no 
Daughter of mine. A ſorry Fellow, 
to ſerve; me ſo. I had not Power to 


22 ſo * was my Aſtoniſhment. 
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The Change was ſo fudden, that I 
darſt hardly credit my Senſes.— What 
now, Tl} warrant you, like a true Wo- 
man, would be glad to ha un, con- 
tinued he, when he is out of your 
Power—aye, you are rightly ſerved. 
But I ſay again, you ſhall not ha un; 
and what I ſay, I'II ſtand to. Ah! 
my dear Father, cry'd I, chſping my 
Arms round his Neck in à Tranf- 
port of Joy, you reſtore me to Life. 
Repeat the welcome Affurance; there 
is no expreſſing the Pleaſure it gives 
me. You will then. love me as you 


uſed ro do; and, from henceforth, it 


ſhall be my only ſtudy to oblige you. 
—Aye, aye, fine Promiſes coſt little, 
faid he; but ſtay till T put you to 
another Trial, and I'll warrant you'll 
play over your old TIRE | 


| There was fomterking (s incredible 
in all this, that J durſt hardly believe 
I 6 mylelt 
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myſclf 8 *T was impoſſible, I 
thought, that Mr. Obrian could have 
had Time to execute his Project. But 
Williamſon cleared up the Myſtery. 
He, had long. it ſeems, been uſing 
his moſt artful Endeayours to create 
a Difference between Mr. Sorrell and 
my; Father. He was well informed 
of the Peculiarities. i in the latter's Diſ- 
poſition, which made it eaſier for him 
to effect his Purpoſe. —He knew him 
to be as violent in Reſentments, as he 
was warm in his Friendſhips. He 
knew too, that a very Trifle would 
ſometimes diſpleaſe him, eſpecially if 
he thought himſelf impoſed on. You 
know it is a Law-Svit which has been 


Jong depending, that obliged him to 


go to London. Mr. Sorrell, rom fer 

intereſted Motives, ſecretly favoured 

his Adverſary. He had, however, a 

ſufficient Share of Cunning to conceal 

*. ſrom my Father; nay, I believe, 
after 
N 
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after he received Permiſſion to addreſs. 
me, he no longer intermeddled in the 
Affair. Mr. Obrian fortunately be- 
came acquainted with this ſecret Tranſ- 
action, and made ſuch good Uſe of 
his Intelligence, that my Father was 
not only informed of it, but by his 


Means greatly exaſperated: againſt the 
once n favour'd Sorrell. e 


1 will not tire you with a minute 
ccount of, this Affair. Tis ſuffi- 
cient, that by it I was. deliver'd' from 
an Event, which I dreaded worle than 
Death.—Alas1I paid but too dear for 
this Reprieve from Miſery. 0 
- Soon after the Regiment, to which 
Captain Obrian belongs, was ordered 
to Germany. | He came privately to 
bid me adieu, determined, as he ſaid, 

to make no Application to my Father 
1 his Return. — He enjoin'd me, as 


. 
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neceſſary to the Succeſs of our Affair, 
to keep our Engagement an inviolable 
Secret. If I live, ſaid he, to viſit 
once more my native Country, we will 


then conſult on what is proper to be 


done. Mean Time, be conſtant to 
your Vows, my adored Henrietta, con- 
tinued he, preſſing my Hand between 
his. Guard your Heart againſt every 
unlawful Invader. Remember you 
are mine in the Sight of Heaven, tho' 


an earthly Ceremony has not confirm'd 


our Union. By this faithful Creatures 
Means, turning to Williamſon, you 
ſhall! ſometimes hear from me; but 
you may depend on my I 
1 need not repeat the reſt of our 
Converſation. This Madam, added 
my Niece, is my preſent unhappy Si- 


tuation.— I know not the Character of 


him, whom yet I am unfortunately 
engaged to. I have only his own Ac- 


count 
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count of his Family and Fortune, I 
know not if that is to be depended 
on.—Several Letters I have received 
during his Abfence. That which you 
have is to inform me of his Return, 
and that he propoſes coming privately 
to ****, Ah! Madam, what ſhall I 
do ?—I tremble to think of my Fa- 
ther's Rage— What adds to my Afﬀ- 
fliction, is, that I never did, nor can 
love this Man. How inferior is he in 
every Thing to—But why ſhould 1 
talk of him? Alas! I was not born w 
ſo much Happineſs. 


I mbh my 258 Friend, to 
have given you an Account of the In- 
terview between her and Lord Darnhy,” 
which wilt account for his ſudden De- 
parture, Bot I am interrupted, fo 
muſt defer it till my next The Poſt 
is juſt going; I wilt therefore diſpatch 
ham h. in ſome Mesure, the 


8 0 Curioſity 
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Curiolny my laſt 'muſt have excited. 
Adieu. '"Believe me a your's, 


EL1z4 cue. 


LETTER xxXIII 
To Mrs. Pz1rcr. 


l des. my dear Sopbia—l have 


unburdened my Heart of that 


fatal Secret, which has ſo long op- 


preſſed it. My dear Aunt acted with 


her uſual Indulgence. But let, me- 
lead to this Diſcovery—Lord Darnly,. 


the amiable Lord Darnly, daily, as I 
told you, gained Ground in every 
one's Favour ; my Father was never 
eaſy without his Company; nothing 
was talked of but a Union between, 
him and your unfortunate Friend. 
Laſt 7 ueſday your Mamma informed, 


me, I muſt prepare to receive a par- 


. Viſit from him — You may 
1041 gueſs 
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gueſs the Subject he will entertain you 
with, my dear Henrietta, ſaid ſhe, 
ſmiling; thoſe modeſt Bluſhes become 
you. But why that Sigh ? why that 
ſtarting Tear ? You cannot ſurely have 
any Objections to a Lover, ſo every 
Way accompliſhed—Let-me beg you 
to be compoſed, I'll leave you to re- 
collect yourſelf—Ah ! ſhe might more 
juſtly have ſaid to the moſt' painful 
Emotions 1 had ever experienced 
What was to be done ?—1 was ab- 
ſolutely unable to determine on any 
Thing. In my Circumſtances, it was 
not poſſible to encourage his Ad- 
dreſſes; yet what would my Father, 
my Friends, think of my Conduct, if 
I refuſed a Man —ſuch a Man— Ah 
my Friend, had I no fatal Engage- 
ment — But I never could deſerve ſo 
great a Happineſs— Tis not in the 
Power of Language to expreſs my 
Grief and Perplexity—l was drowned 
| in 
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in Tears when Williamſon entered 8 
Apartment — Adviſe me, cried 1— 
Extricate me from the dreadful Situa- 
tion, to which your Imprudenee, and 
my Youth and Inexperience, have re- 
duced me.—What I did was in order 
to ſerve you, ſaid ſhe coolly; but, 
if you would rather have been the 
Wife of Mr. Sorrell, than engaged to 
the moſt accompliſhed Man in Eng- 
land, as Captain Obrian certainly is, 
why then, Madam, you ſhould ſooner 
have known your own Mind—I am 
ſure it was at your Intreaties, he firſt 
undertook to deliver you from that 
once hated Man.—Cruel Reproacher ! 
exclaimed I, with Indignation Good 
Heavens ! to what Mortifications am 
I reduced l- But leave me, I will not 
always tamely bear your Infolence. 
Why now, Madam, cried ſhe, any 
Mortal ſhall judge, if I have given 
you the leaſt Cauſe to be offended; 1 
"ris 
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'ris 1 that am reproached, I only 
am blamed— And for what am I uſed 
ſo unkindly? Truly becauſe 1 had 
tao much Regard for your Happi- 
neſs, and for your Sake forgot my 
Duty to my Maſter. —Ah | let us 
drop the ungrateful Subject, cried I; 
adviſe me rather, you that were ever 
but too fruitful in Inventions, what 
is to be done.— Lord Dernly ! Good 
Heavens } what ſhall I ſay to him? 
— Why this, Madam, if I am worthy 
to 2 tell him of your Engage: 
he is generous z I think y 

4 depend on his Sec z ſhould 
he betray you, your Affairs are ruin- 
ed; when the Captain returns, he 
will take proper Meaſures ; but ſince 
there is a Neceſlity, I think you may 
| venture to confide in him; try if you 
can prevail on him to deſiſt from his 


Deſign ; I am miſtaken, if he can re- 
fuſe any Requeſt you will condeſcend 
to 
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to make him; as he can kive no 
Hopes as a Lover, be will, perhaps, 
be ſatisfied with the Title of your 
Friend. If you can prevail GM him 
Here ſhe was interrupted by a Meſſage 


from my Father, who demanded her 
immediate Preſence. 


'T need not attempt to Jeſeribe the 


painful Situation of Mind in which 


ſhe left me— The Hour now ap- 
proached, when Lord Darnly was to 


be introduced; my Emotions inereaſ- 
ed; 1 found myſelf * and * 
gining the Air might revive me, 

wandered into the Park; when, turn- 


ing into the Grove, - to my Surpriſe 


I ſaw him advancing towards me 
He obſerved my Confuſion, and attri- 
buting it to a different Cauſe, endea- 
voured to remove it, by the moſt deli- 
cate, the moſt reſpectful Tenderneſs— 


He has an eaſy Gracefulneſs peculiar 


to 


7 


/ 
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to himſelf, without any of thoſe high 
ſtrained Compliments, that unmeaning 
Rant, which the Generality of Lovers 
affect, when declaring their Paſſion. 
He addreſſed me with Fervour, it is 
true, but departed not from that good 
Seaſe, which, on every Occaſion, is in 
him ſo conſpicuous, —l was unable to 
interrupt him, agitated as I was with 
a Variety of Emotions—An involun- 
tary Tear ſtole down- my Cheek He 
ſaw it; and, with an Exclamation of 
Grief and Surpriſe, Good Heavens! 
Madam, cried he, how have I offend- 
ed !—You weep, lovely YJenrietia—Is 
it I that excite thoſe Tears > Ah! Have 
I.then the Misfortune to be diſagreeable 
to you ?—Speak, I conjure you; be- 
lieve me, your Happineſs is dearer to 
me than Life; bat I will freely part 
with, rather than give you a Moment's 
Uneaſineſs. I attempted to anſwer, but 
my W faultered. It was not only 

a Fa- 


— ——— —ũ——— I rogy 


214 The Woman of Faznron. 
a Father's' Diſpleaſure I was going to 


Incur, I was going togive Pain to the 


Man, who, had I been free, would liave 
been moſt dear to my Heart.— Tes, 
Sophia, let me freely own it, I have 
not been able to guard that Heart 
againſt his numerous Attractions: But 


T muſt ſtruggle to conquer this fatal 


Partiality.— During a Pauſe of ſome 
Moments, he continued looking at me 
with anxious Tenderneſs. At laſt 1 
collected all my Reſolution; and weep- 
ing told him every Particular of my 
unhappy Story, imploring him to be my 
Friend, to adviſe me how to act. 


I had made him my unlimited Con- 
fidant, knowing the Goodneſs of his 
Heart—l depended on his, Generoſity 
— Tell me now, Sir, ſaid I, what can 
I do?—How ſhall; I avoid the Rage 
of (if acquainted with my Imprudence) 
a Nr incenſed Father, of Friends, 

whom 


OY 
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whom 1 ſhall fo highly exaſperate, by 


refuſing, as I am compelled to do, the 
Honour of your Lordſhip's Addreſſes 
—Once more I conjure you, pity me: 
Extricate me, if poſſible, from my pain- 
ful Situation ; be my Friend, and de- 
pend e on of warmeſt Gratitude. 


2 Biting my long Recital, heli 
ly changed Colour, uttering repeated 
and mournful Sighs — When I ceaſed 
ſpeaking, he caſt himſelf at my Feet, 


and taking my Hand! ſaid your Hap- 


pineſs was dearer to me than Life, cried 
he, with a Voice that teſtified his Emo- 
tion, Yes, Madam, I will give you 
the moſt painful Proof of it, that ever 
Man, who loves as I do, gave—Though 
the Hopes I have ſo long been permit- 
ted to cheriſh—Ah! how can I relin- 
quiſh them ! continued he, with a deep 
Sigh—Yet I muſt, I will ſacrifice them 
to your Felicity—But tell me, Madam 
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 —Alas! Can I doubt it — Was this 


envied Rival the Man of your Choice 
—lf not, I think it is not impoſſible, 
would you ſuffer my Interpoſition in the 
Affair, to induce him by ſome Means 
or other, to give up ghat fatal Note, 
which, ungenerouſly ta Advantage 
of your Youth and Inexperience, he 
almoſt forcibly obtained. I am of 
Opinion it cannot bind you, made as 
it was while under Age, and conſe- 
quently while you had no Right to diſ- 
poſe of yourſelf, —Ah ! Sir, cried I, but 


miſe? Can I diſpenſe with that ? Per- 
haps you wiſhed not to be releaſed, 
ſaid he, riſing with a kind of Impa- 
tience ; it is from my hated Addreſſes 
then alone, that you ſeck to be freed— 
You ſhall be ſo, Madam. TI will do 
more; 1 will, for your Sake, forfeithe 


25 then becomes of my ſolemn Pro- 


Eſteem of Friends I fo highly, ſo juſt · 
ly prize, En than expoſe you, by a 


Dil- 
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Diſcovery of your Secret, totheirReſent- 
ment. *Tis I only who ought to ſuffer, 
for having, though innocently, given you 
a Moment's Pain—Yes, Madam, I will 
venture to ap ungrateful— That 
ſeeming logratitude will convince them, 
how little I meritedan Alliance (gracious 
Heaven! what a Sacrifice am I going to 
make) which l muſtnow affect todecline, 
rather than involve you in any Diſtreſs, 
by letting them know theRefuſal was on 
your Part. Yet what a Wretch will they 
think me! But no Matter; *cis. for 
you, Madam: Tis for the adorable 
Henrietta I expoſe myſelf to Contempt. 
Ah! let me not make a Merit of that 
Tis the Loſs of thoſe endearing Hopes, 
once my Delight to cheriſh, which I la- 
ment. Forgive me I will check my 
Grief. Command what you pleaſe, 
my Friend, my Henrietta, your Com- 
mands ſhall be obeyed, though my 
Death were to be the Conſequence. 

Vor. I. K Struck 
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Struck with the diſintereſted Gene- 
roſity of his Paſſion, I could not help 
giving him the Conſolation of knowing 
my Indifference, not to ſay Averſion, 
for his Rival.—I told him, however, 
which damped the Tranſport this Aſ- 
ſurance inſpired him with, that, ſhould 
Mr. Obrian inſiſt on my Engagement, 
J was determined to live ſingle; nor 
could 1 think lightly of my unwritten 
Promiſe, from which I would chear- 
fully give half the Fortune I was Miſ- 
treſs of independent of my Father, to be 
freed. He isſoonexpeQted from Abroad, 
continued I; he propoſes then to aſk 


my Father's Conſent. If I may credit 


him, his Rank and Fortune intitles him 
to ſuch an Alliance; then will my 
dreadful Trials begin; no wonder I 
ſtudy to delay them; let him, who un- 
generouſly took . Advantage of my 
Youth, ſhare in the Diſtreſs he has been 
4 the 
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the Cauſe of. In what Manner he in- 
tends to proceed, I am ignorant; but 
in every Letter I receive, he conjures 
me to be ſecret, to leave the whole 
Affair to his Management, aſſuring me 
I may depend on his Prudence, on his 
moſt tender Regard for my Peace,— 
Ah! my Lord, durſt I hope that my 
Intreaties would have any Effect on 
him, would the half—nay the whole 
of my Fortune ſatisfy him, how joy - 
fully would I part with it, to regain my 
Freedom. My Father might, in Time, 
be prevailed on, by my Tenderneſs and 
Duty, to pardon my Imprudence. I 
ſhould little regret the Diminution of 
my Fortune—Alas ! do I not we my 
Miſery to thoſe Riches, which are fo 
little able to inſure to me real Felicity 
—I much fear they alone were Mr. 
Obrian's Inducement -I know nothing 
of his Character or Morals. 


K 2 | That, 
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That, interrupted my Lord, ſhall be 
my Enquiry, .as well as to free you, if 
poſſible, from a Man, who, by his 
artful Behaviour, gives but too con- 
vincing a Proof, how little he is wor- 
thy of you.—1 fear, with you, Madam, 
he acted from mercenary Views. In 
ſpite of your Charms, his Conduct, his 


Treatment of you, is not that of Ee 


who loves with a diſintereſted Paſſion 
—[ will immediately ſet off for London, 
as well on Account of your Affairs, as 
to avoid coming to an Explanation 
with Sir Roger, or my Friend—I muſt 
ſubmit, for a while, to their (in Ap- 
pearance juſt) Cenſure and Reſentment, 
but Time may -reſtore me to their Fa- 
vour: My Heart at leaſt will not re- 

proach me. 
But tell me, charming Henriette, 
may I flatter myſelf, that if Things 
= turn 
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turn out as I wiſh—Ah! may 1 hope 
one Day—But I aſk no Promiſe—lIc 
would hurt the Delicacy of my Love, 
ſhould I receive ; for to what could 
J attribute it, but Gratitude for the 
trifling Service I ſeek to render you 
Ah! Madam, Gratitude alone is too 
cool a Sentiment. Should I be ſo for- 
tunate as to merit your' Eſteem — I 
know I may expect it from your Juſtice. 
A more endearing Return to my Paſſion 
muſt likewiſe be involuntary ;' I would 
owe nothing to your ſuppoſed Obliga- 
tion. — Adieu, Madam. Good Hea- 
vens k with what Reluctance do I teave 
you ! and with what Regret look back 
on thoſe happy Scenes, I have for 
ſome Weeks been engaged in ; on thoſe 
enchanting Hopes, which are now, 
alas ! fled for ever, —Pity me, lovely 
and ah ! how tenderly beloved, Henri- 
etta. May you be happy; it ſhall be 
my Study to promote your Happineſs. 

K 7 He 
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— He reſpe&fully took my Hand, and 
preſſing it to his Lips—Forgive this | 
little Freedom, Madam, continued he, 
with a faultering Accent; ſome ſmall 
Favour was neceſſary to ſupport my de- 
jected Spirits, while I again repeat my 
mournful Adieu. 


He ſuddenly quitted my Hand, and 
hurried from me to conceal the Vio- 
lence of his Emotions. I was no leſs 
agitated, hardly knowing what I did; 
I was on the Point of calling him 
back; I had ſtill, I thought, a thou- 
ſand Things to ſay to him; I had 
however, ſufficient Command over my- 
ſelf to reſiſt that Imprudence z a Flood 
of Tears came to my Relief; I in- 
dulged them for ſome Time, bur at 
laſt, drying my Eyes, and endeavour- 
ing to aſſume a little more Compoſure, 
I lowly, with an Air of too viſible De- 0 

ſection, returned towards the Houſe. 
| | ] was 
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I was- in Hopes to have gained my 
Apartment, without being obſerved by 
any of the Family; but unfortunate, 
ly, my Aunt, wondering no Doubt at 
my long Abſence, came out in Search 
of me. In ſpite of all my Care, ſhe 
read in my Countenance the diſtreſſed 
Situation of my Mind—She' eagerly 
enquired into the Cauſe; I know not 
what Anſwer I made; ſomething. I 
ſaid; and hurrying from her, ſhut my- 
ſelf into the Room, where I gave free 
Vent to my Tears. I found myſelf 
greatly indiſpoſed. Your Mamma came 
up ſoon after ; I begged Permiſſion to 
be left alone for that Night; entreated 
her toexcuſe my Attendance at Supper. 
She/was, no Doubt, ſurpriſed at my Be- 
haviour; but, on my pleading IIIneſs, 
ſhe had the Goodneſs to leave me, with- 
out inſiſting on an Explanation, . 


K 4 She 
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She was hardly gone, when Milliam- 
fon entered my Apartment. To add 
to my Grief, ſhe delivered a Letter 
from Mr. Obrian; I opened it, trem- 
bling with Apprehenfion.—Ah! my 
Friend, I had but too much Cauſe. 
He informs me of his Return to Eng- 
land, and of his Reſolution to come 
privately to“ . By Williamſon's 
Means, he would let me know the Mo- 
ment he arrived, when he hoped to be 
honoured with an Interview, in which 
fie would inform me of thoſe Meaſures 
fie means to putfue, in ſettling the im- 
portant Affair, Which, as he ſays, is 
never a Moment from his Thoughts. 
He concludes with a thouſand Profef- 
ſions of unabated Love; applauds my 
Conſtaney, G. — Ah, my Friend, he 
ſeems to take it for granted, that I tre- 
turn his Paſfion— Alas! how much is 
he deceived ! Till I became acquainted 

| with 
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with Lord Darnly, my Heart never 
knew the leaſt Tenderneſs for any 1 
his Sex. — Unfortunate Tenderneſs 
too ſoon for my Peace have I loſt that 
Indifference. 


[We ſhall add no more of this Let- 
ter, as it is only a Repetition of the 
Converſation between her and. Mrs. 
Camply, which that Lady communicated 
in her laſt to Mrs. Frampton.] | 


LETTER XXIV. 
To Jonn BanKs, J; 


V OU are ſurpriſingly dull of Ap- 

prehenſion, Fack; I thought I 
had ſufficiently explained myſelf ; muſt 
take the Trouble to repeat, what any 
Body but your ſtupid Worſhip would 
have ſo clearly comprehended—Yes,. I 
think I will. 1 ſhall have an idle Hour 
or two that will' hang heavy on my 
Hands, I dedicate them to you—Be 

K 5 grate- 
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grateful for the Favour. Time is pre- 
cious, ſo ſay your prudent ones—No- 
body is more tenacious of it than thy 
Friend—lI would not only breathe, but 
live every Hour of my Life—Live to 
Joy—Youth's the Seaſon for it—Let 
me then ſeize old Time by the Fore- 
lock—Now clear up thy muſty Appre- 
henſion, and attend. 


.*Tis more than a Twelvemonth ſince 
we parted: You for Paris, I as Chance 
ſhould direct. The Military is a wan- 
dering Profeſſion, the more ſuited to 
my Inclination, I am never out of my 
Way—Pleaſure, my grand Purſuit, has 
no particular Reſidence—A Fellow of 
my Turn is ſeldom at a Loſs for that 
My good Genius led me to“ . 
Ah! Jack, that was a fortunate Hit. 
Finances were at a very low Ebb; a 
Jaunt to the Races might give me a 
Chance of recruiting—Fortune, whom 

] have 
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I have for Years purſued with unſpeak- 
able Ardour, did me Juſtice ar-laſt. 
Nothing like Perſeverance. A' coy 
Nymph it is: But what Female yields 
not, ſooner or later, when attacked too 
by a Man of Spirit? Lady Die was as 
kind as I could wiſh—Bur ſhe was ex- 
travagant, I poor: No living upon 
Love, you know— Matrimony was out 
of the Queſtion. She a gay Widow of 
Quality; an inconſiderable Jointure 
a Paſſion for Grandeur, public Diver- 
ſions, Sc. &c. I, George Obrian, a hand- 
ſome Fellow, fond of Dreſs, Gaming, 
Women, Wine ; keep-the beſt Com- 
pany ; ſhine in every polite Aſſembly ; 
give Treats to the Ladies; dine at Ta- 
verns, drink Champaiga.— To ſupport 
all this—a Commiſſion. —The Conſe- 
quence—over Head and Ears in Debs. 
A pretty Match we ſhauld have 
made. No, no, thy Friend, however 
imprudent in other Matters, will, al- 
©" "ITE Ways 
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ways in Matrimony, regard the main 
Chance Tis a bitter Pill at beſt, Jack, 
and had need be well gilt to make it go 
down.—Tradeſmen were importunate. 
My Sultana would have aſſiſted to 
filence their Clamour— l thanked her, 
but declined the Favour. However ur- 
gent for others, I never will receive 
thoſe of a pecuniary Nature from the 
dear Creatures. No; let me oblige, 
but my Spirit will not brook Obliga- 
tions. No Favours for me, but what 
are reciprocal; thoſe I am as en to 
receive as hos nn 


I was FR ferupuloas in regard to 
my male Friends. All Things change; 
Friendſhip is not what it was in the 
Days of Yore—You may ruin a Man's 
Conſtitution, by leading him into De- 
bauchery; you may win half his For- 
tune at the Gaming- table, and yet be 
excellent Friends: But aſk him to lend 

| you 
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you a Sum of Money to relieve your 
Diſtreſs, and you immediately become 
his Inferior.—If he grants, he treats 
you with Infolence—lf he refuſes,” he 
ſhuns you as unworthy. N Intimacy. 
Make but a good Appearance, no Mat 
ter how infamous the Means of ſupport- 
ing your Extravagance But acknow- 
ledge your Poverty, and farewel Friend - 
ſhip—the whole World ſhuns 1 as 
an Infection. 


What was to be done? Fair Promiſes 
were no longer current; I had exhauſt- 
ed my whole Stock of Eloquence. The 
good Reception I met with from Lady 
Die, ſilenced them for ſome Time: 
She had Quality—No great Recom- 
mendation to theſe Kind of Gentry. 
They know the Value of that, and had 
Proofs enough of the Honour of the 
Right Honourables—But then it was 
eaſy to add, what was more ſubſtantial 

—A 
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—A ſwinging Jointure. This had its 
Effect. To be ſure, if my Marriage, 
as every body ſaid, was ſo near being 
concluded with her Ladyſhip, why 
then, to be ſure, they would be very 
ſorry to put my Honour to any Incon- 
veniency ; for to be ſure, they had ta- 
ken a great deal of my Honour's Mo- 
ney. They hoped, my Honour would 
Pardon their aſking for ſuch a Trifle ; 
but to be ſure, they had large Fami- 
lies, and my Honour's Bill had been 
long owing.—They did not doubt, 
but my Honour would diſcharge it, as 
ſoon as I conveniently could : They 


longed to wiſh my Honour Joy; hoped 


it would not be long firſt—I promiſed 
like a Courtier—Away cringed the 
Varlets for that Time, 


But Week followed Week, no Mar- 
riage—The Attack was renewed. [| 
zudged the Change of Air convenient, 

; | and 
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and accordingly took a tender Leave of 
my Dulcinea, an unceremonious one 
of the honeſt Plodders. Away I drove, 
Poſt haſte for“ “, a few Days before 
the Races. See the Reward of a good 
Turn, Jack—You remember an Inamo- 
retta of mine—Peggy Williamſon.— 
*Twas not lon g before you went Abroad, 
that my natural Unconſtancy, forcibly 

operating by the Aſſiſtance of a new 
Face, I diſmiſſed the Damſel, with a 
Reward for her Services; the Benefit of 
my Inſtruction, and the uſeful Leſſons 
I had taken the Pains to teach her,— 
She had nothing to reproach me for; 
as, to do her Juſtice, ſhe had a true 
Regard for Merit, and was therefore 
eaſily perſuaded to reward it, We bid 
each other a tender Adieu packed 
her into a Stage-Coach, having firſt 
taught her to aſſume, at leaſt in Ap- 
pearance, that Innocence, the Reality of 
which I had aſſiſted her to get rid of, 


Thus 
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Thus armed to deceive, with twenty 
Guineas in her Pocket, ſhe ſet off in 
queſt of Adventures. It was, you may 
remember, a demure Jade, a cunning 
Diſſembler, with a Countenance fo mo- 
deſt, that none but the moſt ſkilful 
| Phy ſioghomiſts could detect the Impoſ- 
ture—Genteel in her Perſon too, and 
tolerably pretty—Why this Preamble ? 
you cry—Patience,- Fack, all in good 
"Time—J] know that inartentive blun- 
dering Head of thine—I gave you a 
Sketch of all this before, and yet you 
underſtood nothing of the Matter; a 
ſufficient Excuſe, if there needs any, 
for this Minuteneſs.—But I have loſt 
myſelf—O I went to ***®, as I told 
you, when, behold ! the firſt Perſon 
Iſtumbled on, was this forſaken Nymph 
Meeting with an old Miſtreſs, you'll 
think no very joyous Circumſtance— 
You're miſtaken for.once—1 was going 
to ſay—But that's no Novelty with 
| you, 
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you. —She accoſted me firſt, for I had 
at that Moment a very ſhort Memory. 

But finding it would anſwer no Purpoſe, 
I &en returned her Compliments with a 
good Grace; enquired into her Affairs; 
violently glad to fee her, and all that: 

But judge of my Tranſport when ſhe 
informed me, ſhe lived with Sir Roger 
Groves, a true Engliſh Country Booby, 
in the honourable Quality of Gover- 
neſs to his only Daughter, Ha! hal 
ha! a pretty Governeſs it muſt be own» 
ed—This Daughter, a fine untaught 
Girl; bred in Obſcurity, Ignorance, 
and Retirement, knew nothing of the 


World; never five Miles from the 
Smoak of her Father's Chimney, —Bur 


the moſt inviting Circutnſtance is. 
ewentythoufand Pounds, principal Mo- 
ney, left by her Uncle, her Mother's 
Brother, independant of her ' Father, 
with whom it ſeems he was continu- 
all 5 at Variance, but doated on his Siſ- 

ter; 
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ter; having from her Example a good 
Opinion of female Prudence, he indu- 
ced his Niece with that pretty Bait, to 
tempt Fortune Hunters, ard needy 
younger Brothers—The good Man 
thought a proper Confidence in them 


was the beſt Way to engage them to 


Obedience. Her Father, on the con- 
trary, a wondrous wiſe Man, twice 
high Sheriff for the County—Kept her 
Body under Lock and Key; armed his 
Garriſon with Blunderbuſſes— Himſelf 
the greateſt Blunderer—The Out- 
Works defended by Domeſtics z; his 


Militia ready, at a Moment's Warning, 


to repulſe every Invader. —All this 
Care for her Perſon. Her Mind he 
left to ſhift for itſelf, having ſagaciouſ- 
ly conſidered, that, if he could ſecure 
the one, there. was no fear of the other's 
being run away with.—-No rational 
Creature was ſuffered to approach his 
Caſtle, A few Animals like himſelf 

64a were 
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were alone admitted. Judge from this, 
what Effect a Fellow of my Spirit and 


Appearance was likely to produce on a 
young Girl, ſo circumſtanced.— And 


that I would ſee her was paſt a Doubt: | 


Williamſon farther told me, that Miſs 
had a Lover, her Father's Choice, con- 


ſequently, agreeable to the Spirit of 


female Contradition—Her Averſion 
— Joyous Circumſtances for me] Do 
you think I did not profit by them ?— 
The firſt Step was to ſecure Peggy in 


my Intereſt, That I found no difficult 


Matter—She had never ceaſed to love 
me, no more ſhe hadn't, and I was 
a cruel Man to forſake her A Re- 
conciliation was eaſily effected. The 
tender hearted Creature forgot and for- 
gave like a good Chriſtian. I renewed. 
my former Profeſſions— All this was 
mighty well. But the Girl knew the 
World better, than when we were firſt - 
acquainted: I may thank myſelf. 
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*Twas I taught her Experience at no 
ſmall Coſt, and I was now to pay for 
it: Fair Promiſes would no longer 
paſs, But, if I would give her one in 
Writing for two thouſand Pounds on 
the Day of my Marriage with her Lady, 
ſhe would engage to make her mine.— 
You may believe I did not long hefitate 
Much as I pique myſelf on Stratagem 


and Invention, her Aſſiſtance was ab- 


ſolutely neceſſary to facilitate my Pro- 
ject. The Agreement was therefore in- 
ſtantly concluded, and honeſt Peggy 


again taken into Favour. Well enough, 


in the Abſence of brighter Objects. 
It was ſo long fince I had ſeen her too; 
that ſhe had even a little of Novely to 
recommend her. The Races drew to- 
gether a Crowd of Company. Willian- 
ſon had promiſed her Lady ſhould be 
there; how ſhe managed the old Squire 
I don't know, but there ſhe actually 
was. I knew her at firſt Sight in the 

Rooms 
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Rooms by her Deſcriptiord, and, by my 
Soul, Jack, there never was a finer Crea-, 
ture—Her Dreſs excepted, there was 
nothing about her aukward or inele- 
gant. —Tall for her Age; blooming as 
May; a Countenance ſweetly engaging; 
Eyes that ſpeak a Soul rather languiſh- 
ing; the more Encouragement to hope 
her Heart was not inſenſible to tender 
Impreſſions. 


[Here Mr. Obrian relates the Method 
he took to ſee her at her Father's; his 
Succeſs in breaking off the threatened 
Match between her and Sarrell; the En- 
gagement ſhe entered into with him; 
of that he ſpeaks as follows. ] 


After I had in vain uſed all my Elo» 
quence, (Williamſon' ſeconding me in 
keeping up her Fears of the dreaded 
Marriage) to prevail on the little Obſti- 
nate to take a faſhionable Trip with me 
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to Scotland, I had no other Reſource but 
to terrify her into this Engagement, 
though I was not half ſatisfied with it 
myſelf; but there was no Remedy, I 
had received Orders for Germany. I 
had conſequently no Time to complete 
my Project; Williamſon comforted me 
in my Diſappointment. Her Lady, 
though ignorant of moſt Things, had 
yet a deep Senſe of Religion, ſhe would 


not therefore think lightly of her Vow , 


it ſhould be her Care to heighten her Re- 
verence for it; to repreſent in the ſtrong- 
eſt Colours, the heinous Sin of violat- 
ing one ſo ſolemnly made. — She would 
likewiſe endeavour to keep alive her Re- 
gard for me in my Abſence, by fre- 
quently expatiating on the Graces of 
my Perſon and Manner.—Por thoſe of 
your Mind, ſaid the Gipſy ſmiling, I 
have not Penetration enough to diſco- 
ver, but Invention ſhall ſupply that 


Defect—I will alſo uſe my Influence 
| over 
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over Sir Roper, to prevent any Rivals 
receiving his Encouragement.— Go, 
moſt noble Captain, continued ſhe, your 
Miſtreſs will have a watchful Argus in 
me, you a faithful Friend; *tis for my 
own Intereſt as well as your's, that 
may chance to make me the more ſo- 
licitous for the Succeſs of your Affairs. 
Every Thing ſhall remain a profound 
Secret till you return.—Adieu, Jack 
I leave you abruptly. A Meſſage from 
Lady Dre. I fly on the Wings of Love. 


G. OBR1an. 


LETTER XXV. 


To the SAME, 

Us 1 returned in high Spirits from 
my Angel Do you wonder at my 
Conſtancy ? Why *tis not a little extra- 
ordinary it muſt be owned; a Paſſion 
of near two Years ſtanding ! I can hard- 
ly give Credit to it myſelf, Let me try 
MN; 2 to 
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to account for it; it concerns my Ho- 
nour to vindicate myſelf from the Ap- 
pearance of a Virtue ſo unfaſhionable, 
ſo inconſiſtent with the Character of a 
fine Gentleman.—In the firſt Place, 
Lady Die is ſo lively, ſo variable in her 
Temper, that to. be conſtant to her, is 
a Kind of Inconſtancy, however para- 
doxical the Aſſertion may appear, ſince 
ſhe is never the ſame Perſon two Minutes 
together : Conſequently I find ſufficient 
Variety in one, to clear me of the 
Charge.—Secondly, after ſe long an 
Abſence, ſhe had the Charm of Novel- 


ty to recommend her,—Laſtly, ſhe is 


a Woman of Quality, and you know 
what an Advantage it is to a Man's 
Reputation, to be engaged in an Intri. 
gue ſo honourable in the World's O- 
pinion : Not that your high bred fair 
ones are more ſparing of their Favours 
than their Neighbours, quite the 
contrary—But then it is not every 

4 | Fellow 
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Fellow that has Courage to make the 
Attempt : They believe therefore it 
muſt be ſuperior Merit, which intitles 
them to what they dare not aſpire to. 
It gives me infinite Advantage over the 
pretty Creatures of inferior Rank; Who, 
can reſiſt the dear Obrian ? Their Bet- 
ters have yielded to his powerſul 
Charms, and what a Glory is it to diſ- 
pute his Heart with a Counteſs. — Have 
I made a ſufficient Apology Jah 2 


Now for an Anſwer or two to thy 
wiſe Queries. — How, you aſk, will you 
manage your Affair with Lady Die, 
and yet complete your Country one? 
Will not an abſolute Breach be the 
Conſequence ? And can you George, 
cries your Worſhip, exchange a Mis, 
tteſs, like her, for that everlaſting Com- 
fort—a Wife? What a Head have you 
Pack I thought, you had been better 
acquainted with the Character of my 

Voi. I, * Du 
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Dulcinea, than to think Matrimony on 


either Side would break Squares Do 


you not remember a Speech, that with 
her uſual Gaiety ſhe once made in your 


Preſence? Gaily as ſhe poke it, I am 


convinced tis her real Sentiment. I 


vas expreſſing ſome Jealouſy at the fa- 
vourable Reception ſhe gave to“ who 


was juſt married. Ah! I will not be 
controlled, cried ſhe, no whining, no 
grave Faces, or I have done with you. 
l love to coquet with the Huſbands, 
and give the Wife the Fidgets. With 
a Woman of this Way of thinking, 
what have 1 to fear? — She knows my 


Fortune is deſperate, and requites a 
deſperate Remedy. I ſhall at a con- 


venient Opportunity make her ac- 
quainted with the whole Afﬀair,—No 


fear of her Approbation; ſhe will love 


me the more for ſuch a Proof of my 
Addreſs.— Our Joys will be more live- 
ly, becauſe . like 

1 6 | That 
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chat to give them a Zeſt: | Thank, 
Heaven, we are neither of us over ſcru- 
pulous, and have long ſince ſhaken off 
the Yoke of Prieftcraft,—Pleaſnre; 
Jack, Pleaſure is with us the Law and 
the Prophets. — Once free a Woman 
from the Prejudice of Education, from 
all the Nurſe and all the Prieſts have 
taught, and ſhe's your's on any Terms 
you pleaſe—A little Hypocriſy, in- 
deed, ſhe-may practiſe to ſave Appear- 
ances; but, for Virtue, Honour, and 
all that, ſhe will be as ready as you 
can wiſh, to treat as Chimeras. Thank 
Heaven, my pretty Ruſtic is not quite 
ſo much of a modern fine Lady, 'as 
that comes to.,—One would not have 
a Wife or Daughter to be ſo very wiſe, 
ſo very high bred, ha Jack! By the 
bye, the dear Creature's promiſſory 
Note has ſatisfied all my Creditors; 
they are now my Honour's moſt obſe ; 
quious Servants— Supply me with eve« 
| L 2 ry 
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A Lady deſires to ſpeak with me z 
who the Plague can it be? Not my 
Gloriana—No, ſhe takes more Care 
of her Reputation; though indeed con- 
ſidering the Sobriety of my Character, 
ſne might ſafely honour me with a 
Viſit: 'Tis no uncommon Thing; 
the Sex know my Prudence: *Fis not 
the firſt Time I have been favoured 
with their Company at my Levee,— 
Shew the Lady up Stairs—VIltake' State 
upon me, now they make ſuch forward 
Advances—Ha! Williamſon !—1 am 


confoundedly alarmed: What the Duce 


can have brought her here 


The little Imprudent—How could 

I expect a Miracle! A Woman to 
keep a Secret, though her own. But 
no e, ſhe ſhall not eſcape me 
; Twill 


ry thing [ can deſire; Hivelike a Prince 
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'Twill be ſtrange if 1 fg 


or out- hector (a Hector too by Pro: 
ſeſſion) a Booby Country Squire, and 
a ſimple Girl. Williamſon tells her 
that Lord Darnly is become my Rival; 
that's rather againſt me; a Title may 
do much But then her Lady; ſhe tells 
me, is more than eyer ſcrupulous about 
her ſolemn Promiſe—She believes it 
ſacredly binding, ſhe ſhall find it ſo at 


- Favour, —-I know as little of that as 
herſelf; but of this I am poſitive, ſhe 
ſhall be mine, either by fair Means or 
foul.—The Scheme to effect this is al- 
ready laid, but not a Syllable ſhall you 
know of the Matter, till put in Exe- 
cution, till ſucceſsful Of that I make 
no doubt—Then will I ſtrike youdumb, 
with Wonder at my Invention and Ad. 
dreſs, —Williamſon is accommodated 

L 3 with 


leaſt—She thinks, were ſhe even to. 
engage her Father and Uncle in the 
Affair, the Law would decide it in my 


n nw, * : 
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with an Apartment here. z I conſented 
roithis, which was, you may believe, 
her own Propoſal, that ſhe might be 
near, to aſſiſt or adviſe in my Affair. 
But for that, I could have wiſhed the 
Damſel at a more convenient Diſtance, 
—Farewel, Zack; I have too much Bu- 
ſineſs on my Hands, to ſay all I at firſt 
intended; expect the Favour of ano» 


ther Epiſtle as ſoon as I have Leiſure : 


more, perhaps, to excite thy Admi- 
ration, by expatiating on my Plots 
executed or projected, than out of 
Friendſhip to thee—No Matter which 
We are excellent Friends as 0 
World goes. Adieu, 


Gronon Ol 
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LETTER NP On 
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1 Did not, ever amiable Henrietta, * 5 
your Permiſſion to write. —Ah! in 
a parting Hke ours, could I think of 
any Thing but indulging my inexpreſ- 
ſible Grief, at leaving all my Heart held 
dear—1 will not preſume to mention 
my unhappy Paſſion. Tour Affairs ſhall' 
alone be the Subje&t;—T haſten, with-/ 
out farther Apology, to inform you of 
what has paſt fince 1 arrived in Town. 


The firſt Thing I made my Buſineſs 
to enquire into, was the Character of 
Capt. Obrian. Think not I am going 
to ſpeak with the Partiality of a Rival 
—The Accounts I received of him 
were ſuch, as gave me the utmoſt Ap- 
prehenſion for your Happineſs.— Ah 
Madam, Heaven forbid you ſhould. 
ever be ſacrificed to ſuch a Wreteh 

L 4 A 
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A Libertine—a Man who has not one 
interior good Quality to recommend 


him to- your Favour. His outward 


Attractions are, indeed, ſpecious; I 
would do him all the Juſtice he de- 
ſerves. His Preſon is uncommonly 


handſome; he has a Sort of frothy 
Wit, which will not fail to gain him 
Admirers amongſt the ſimple Part of 


the Sex, who are caught by Noiſe and 
outward Shew,—But to a Lady. of 
your Delicacy, of your Sentiments, 
the Badneſs of his Morals muſt render 
him deteſtable.— He is of a tolerable 
Family; if he ever had any Fortune, 


*ris not only all ſpent, but the very- 


Sale of his Commiſſion would not half 
diſcharge- his numerous Debts. The 


Report of his intended Marriage with 


you, which he has taken; Care ro pro- 


pagate, has alone preſerved him from 
a Gaol. —He is - univerſally. deſpiſed 
by the better Kind of People -I do not 


— 84 here 
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here mean th: Great -Amongſt them 
his Addreſs and ſpecious Appearance, 
in fpite of his Faults, ſtill procure him 
a good. Reception—eſpecially amongſt 
the Ladies.—Sorry am I to confeſs a 
Truth, ſo much to their Diſadvantage 
— But, amongſt the Wiſe and Vir- 
tuous, he is, as I ſaid, ſo juſtly deſpif- 
ed, that they would not be ſorry ſhould 
he meet with the Fate he too much 
_—— 3.4 nf BOE 915% 33s 63 
ah will * ſhock you with the parti. 
eular Iuſtances I heard of his Baſeneſs. 
What Hope is there of the World's 
Reformation; while Vice is openlycoun- 
tenanced, and the more daringly wick- 
ed People are, the more likely are they 
to be diſtinguiſhed by the Appellation 
of fine Gentlemen. If to acquire 
that boaſted Character demands ſuch 
Qualifications, defend me Heaven 
from that- enyied Title No; let 
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me glide uadiſtinguiſhed through Life, 
ſuperior - to its empty Allurements : 
May my Friendſhips, my Iatimacies, 
be limited to the Worthy, however 
bumble their Station ! 


Before I proceed in my Account, 
permit me to give you my Opinion 
in regard to your Engagement with this 

_ unworthy Man: I know not how far 
in Law, were you obliged to bring 
the Matter to a Trial, it would be 
deemed binding—Made before you 
was of Age—l am not able to decide 
that Point. But for your verbal one, 
it was raſh. no doubt: Yet I cannot 
think, you wauld incur the Wrath of 
Heaven, as you apprehend, for the 
Breach of it. It would, in my Opi- 
nion, be a greater Crime to wed the 
Man, you could I preſume neither 
love nor reverence, though you muſt 
yow to do both. A greater Perjury 
| than 
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than the other for this Reaſon, be- 
cauſe it would have more fatal Conſe- 
quences. The former you would not 
have made, had you known the faulty 
Character of Mr. Obrian., He deceiv- 
ed you too in the Account he gave 
of himſelf, pretending to be a Man of 
Rank and Fortune. Since this is diſ- 
covered to be falſe, I cannot ſee how 
he ſhould expect you to ſtand by your 
Part of the Engagement, ſince he fails 
in his. He is, ſtrictly ſpeaking, not 
the Perſon to whom your Promiſe wa 
made, it was to a Man of Rank and 
Fortune. He has not, nor had, at 
the Time, any Title to that Character. 
1 know not, if what I have ſaid on 
this Head will have any Effect in re- 
moving your Scruples - But I mult 
own, they appear to me to be: indulged 
vithout ſuffieient Foundation I dare 
not farther urge you on this Subject, 
leaſt I ſhould not ſeem fo diſentereſted, 
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as my Heart aſſures, me I am. — Tes, 
lovely Henrietta, though to call you 
mine be the Height of my Ambition, 
I, without a Murmur, ſacrifice a Paſ- 
ſion the molt fervent that ever glowed 
in the Breaſt of Man, to your dearer, 
Peace of Mind. If you cannot in Con- 
ſcience diſpenſe with your Engage- 
ment, if he ungeneroully. continues ta 
refuſe complying with my Propoſal, 
we muſt endeavour to make the beſt of 
it.— I will, when you think proper ta 
reveal the Secret to your Father and 
Uncle, uſe all my Influence with both, 
to pardon your youthful Imprudence, 


to reconcile them to your Marriage. 


—Good Heavens} can. I bear the 
Thoughts, that that dreadſul Marriage 
ſhould. ever take place.— Be gone all 


ſelfiſn, narrow Paſſions— Les, Ma- 


dam, your Happideſs.ſball ſupply the 
Loſs of mine. To know you are hap» 


Py. hail be my Conſolation— Vour 
1 69 a4 Virtue, 
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Virtue, Beauty, and Sweetneſs of Tem- 
per (Ah who had ever ſo many amia- 
ble Perfections) will, I truſt, in Time, 
reform the faulty Morals of the envia- 
ble Obrian.— Lour Example may one 
Day render him more worthy of you 
But I have ſome Reaſon. to hope, you 
will not be reduced to that- BC 


a * rarity to. fer the Particulars of 
our Interview—After making the a- 
bove Enquiries, fearing he might en- 
deavour to avoid a Meeting if I only 
wrote, I determined to viſit him at his. 
Lodgings—A Direction was eaſily ob- 
tained, , He is univerſally known, 1 
went; was told he was out, nor would 
return, till the Evening—While the 
Servant ſpake, I had a Glimpſe of a 
Woman who haſtily croſſed the Hall ; 
and, if, I may believe my Senſes, this 
Woman was no other than your late 
Auuendaut - Wi illiamſon. In my firfd Emo- 

tone 
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tions of Surpriſe, Tcould not help calling 
to her by Name —No Anſwer was re- 
turned. She was out of Sight in an In- 
ſtant. Finding that, whether only de- 
nied to me or really out, I had no 
Chance of ſeeing him at that Time 
J wrote a Note from the neareſt Ta- 
vern, defiring he would give me a 
Meeting, leaving him to appoint the 
Time and Place added a Direction 
to my Lodgings. Next Morning I 
nm the nn Anſwer.” 


To Lord Daznuy, 1 

* My Lozp, © 
© Your Name explains to me the Mo- 
tives for Yeſterday's Favour ; I am ſor- 
ry I was not at home—You have [ 
preſume, taken upon you the honoura- 
ble Province of a Lady's Champion, 
a Lady dear to us both; but I ſhould 
be glad to know, if it is by her Deſire 
Jou engage in our Affairs. Tou ee, 
my 
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my Lord, I can readily account for 
the Honour of your Viſit; you ſhall 
not find me backward to a Meeting 
on any Terms you pleaſe; but that of 
yielding to you the fair Object of my 
Purſuit. - Flatter not yourſelf with any 
ſuch Hope; no Man on Earth, let 
his Quality be what it will, ſhall, with 
Impunity, dare to difpute my Right 
D She is, ſhe ſhall be mine, had Ia 
thouſand Rivals, a thouſand Obſtacles 
to ſurmount. This Frankneſs will ena- 
ble you, my Lord, to form a Judgment 
of what is likely to be the Conſequence 
of our Meeting, if your Paſſion reſem- 
bles in Violence, that of your Lord- 
ſhip's moſt obedient Servant, 


Grone OBnian.” 


P. S. If 1 underſtand the Purport 
of your Note, you would have me 
come properly armed; I give you the 
- ame Advice. | 
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3 

You do not rightly underſtand my 
Note. I am no Challenger, though 
I will not tamely bear an Inſult, as 
you. ſhall, find, if you give me Cauſe 
to be upoa my Defence, though I had 


no Intention of being the Aggreſſor. 


The Meeting I propoſed. was an ami- 
cable one — That I am your Rival, 1 
glory to avow. Who can be otherwiſe, 
and know the charming Miſs Graves, 
whom I muſt tell you, you have not 
treated with that Generofity which 
might have been expected from the 
Man of Honour you ſeem ſo ſolicitous 
to appear .— Tou mentioned not when 
I might expect the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
you. If you have no material Engage- 


ment, 1 ſhould be glad it were to be 


imme 


. 
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immediately on your receiving this, on 
the King's Arms. 5 


1 am; . Sir, 
Your moſt Obedient, 
Danny” | 


pena as ſoon 'as 1 had diſ- 
patch'd my Servant with the above 
Note. In leſs than half an Hour he 
Join'd me. He is well bred, and has 
the Appearance of a Gentleman. I be- 
gan to hope he would ſhew more Gene- 
roſity, than the World, ever too ready 
to cenſure, would allow him capable 
of. I immediately introduced the 
to me important Subject; deſcribed, 
with all the Eloquence I was Maſter” 
of, the Uneaſineſs you ſuffer don ac- 
count of your too late repented Engage 
ment; the little Probability, indeed, 
the Impoſſibility of ever gaining your 
Father's Approbation to his Alliance; 
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your. determined. Reſolution never. to 
marry contrary to his. Inclination.— 
You had indeed, when terrified, and 
ungenerouſly—1 muſt call it ſo, Sir, 
faid I—urged to it—given him an un- 
conditional Promiſe, which, tho' you 
ſcrupled to break it, you had yet left 
iris your'own Power when to fylfil. 
The only Conſequence then, added I, 
will be the Lady's continuing ſingle, 
if you refuſe to releaſe her from her 
Engage ment.—Releaſe her from her 
Engagement |. interrupted he with 
kite what tamely yield her to my 
Riv: Does Jnconſtancy like her's, - 
merit a generous Treatment —Incon- 
| = interrupted I, in my Turn, ſhe 
cannot juſtly be accuſed of that, ſince, 
by what I can find, ſhe gave you but 
little Reafon to flatter yourſelf with a 
Return of Paſſion.—A pretty Compli- 
ment you have paid her, cry'd he, af- 
n ſmile. How then do you ac- 


count 
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count for her Promiſe 2 To make ons 


of that Nature, without ſome Degree 
of the Paſſion you are fo unwilling to 
allow I had the good Fortune to in- 


ſpire, is ſaying but little in her Favour, 


methinks.—You may be miſtaken, Sir: 
faid I,—Fear, Youth, and Inexperi+ 
ence z her unhappy Situation, in hourly 
Expectation, of being ſacrificed to the 
Man who was her Averſion, will ſoſh+ 
ciently plead her Excuſe. - But how 
ſhall we excuſe him, who ungenerouſly 
takin g Advantage of thoſe Cireumſtan : 
ces, compelled her, I thick Lmay juſtly 
call it, to put herſelf into his Powers 
> You treat me with a Freedom, ery'd 
be inſolently, which I have not tame- 
ly been accuſtom'd to bear. — Lou are 
at Liberty to bear it as you pleaſe, re- 
turn'd I. I ſhall certainly take but little 
Pains to diſguiſe my real Sentiments; 
—Be our Rivalſhip forgot, I plead only 
in the Cauſe of ſuffering Virtue, —Sut- 
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fering Virtue! returm d he, in what does 


ſhe ſuffer ? are not my Intentions ho- 
nourable?— Honourable! cry'd I, with 
Indignation, by Heavens, you durſt not 
preſume to mean otherwiſe. How 
know you what I durſt, ſaid he, co- 
touring with- Rage, - and laying his 
Hand on his Sword, —O we are not 


I, with a Degree of Scorn, the Repu- 
tation of that we will ſuppoſe fuffici- 
ently eſtabliſh'd. But be ſparing of 


your Courage, Sir; your King pays 


you abundantly for all you have to 


boaſt of, or I am much deceived. Pre- 


ſerve it then for the Uſe: of your Maſ- 
ter,—By Heavens | this is too much, 
cry'd he, I will not be inſulted. Do you 
reflect on my Profeſſion, on the Pro- 
feſſion of a Soldier! Draw, Sir: Your 
Life ſhall anſwer for this Inſolence.— 
You are far from being ſure of that, 
Faid I tan I * we ſhould 

have 


— 


now talking of your Bravery, anſwer d 


The Womaw of Fasnion; 267 
have a pretty equal'Chance, The'Pro- 
feſſion of a Soldier is an honourable 
one, I wiſh your Character may not diſ- 
honour it. I mention'd it not as a Re- 
proach, I meant rather, by putting you 
in Mind you was a Gentleman, to in- 
duce you to act up to that Character. 
If you have a real Paſſion for a Lady, 
as you would perſuade me, give me a 
generous Proof of it; a Proof that 
will give you a better Title to her Fa- 
vour, than the Promiſe you are ſo tena- 
cious of. Reſtore her to that Freedom 
you have forcibly deprived her of, 
and truſt to her Gratitude for a Reward 
anſwerable to that Favour.” Is it poſſi- 
ble you ſhould love with ſo little Deli- 
cacy, as to accept, were it in your 
Power, her Hand, when you have 
Reaſon to think ſhe gives it with Re- 
luctance —If ſuch are your narrow, 
ſelfiſh Sentiments, I may; without the 
leait Fear of Injuftice, pronounce you 

| unwor- 
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unworthy of her. —But act like a Man 


of Honour. If your Affairs, as I have 


been inform'd— And what Right had 
you to make the Enquiry, interrupted 
he with Warmth.-To ſerve my 
Friend, anſwer'd 1; to ſerve even you, 
as you ſhall find, if you will calmly 
liſten to my Propoſal. 


Tou are to obſerve my lovely Hen- 
rietta, that he had a good deal Jaid 
aſide his fierce Aits, fince he found 
they were likely to produce Effects, 
which, in Spite of his boaſted Courage, 
he did not ſeem much to wiſh for— 
Speak on, cry*d he, I will endeavour 
to reſtrain the natural Violence of my 
Temper. —Thar's kind, ſaid I, with an 
ironical Smile. I defire as much as 
you, that this ſhould prove an amica - 
ble Meeting. If your Behaviour has 
not been ſuch as I am intitled to ex- 
pect, I have condeſcended- to anſwer 


you 
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you in your own Way; but take Care 
you urge me nat too far. I am-no-Chal- 
lenger, as I before told you; but I can- 
not anſwer, averſe as I am to the bar - 
barous and unjuſtifiable Cuſtom of 
Duelling, that I ſhould be ſufffciently 
Maſter of my ſelf, were you to repeat the 
inſolent Air of Defiance you not long 


ſince gave yourſelf. 


You expreſs yourſelf in very high 
Terms, ſaid he, but let me hear your 
Lordſhip's Propoſal; and I ſhall then 
conſider what Satisfaction I ought, as 
à Man of Honour, to demand for the 
free Treatment T have teceĩved. All 
that a Man of Honour ought to give, 
you may depend on. The Propoſal you 
are deſirous of hearing, added I, is this 
I am no Stranger to the Situation of 
your Affairs. A Marriage, ſuch as you 
afpire to, would doubtleſs be of great 
Service to you, That —excuſe me, 

| Sir, 
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Sir, if I am miſtaken—is moſt likely 
your Motive for refuſing to releaſe Miſs 
Groves from her Engagement.—Of a 
ſincere and diſintereſted Paſſion you 
give not the leaſt Proof. Indeed, your 
whole Conduct in this Affair teſtifies 
the contrary Her large Fortune in all 
Probability was your firſt Inducement. 
What makes this the more probable 
Conjecture is, your Intimacy, and that 
a prior one too, if I am not much de- 
ceĩved, to that with her Lady, with the 
Creature who was unhappily placed 


oyer her as Governeſs. - But I need not 


labour this Point. Love is too viſibly 
out of the Queſtion—lntereſt then is 
your only View Hefte he was, with an 
Air of Reſentment, going to interrupt 


me, prefacing his Speech with —by his 
Soul — But J ſtopp'd him. No Inter- 


ruption, Sir; hear me out, then you 


| hall, in your Turn, have Liberty to 
Neu your Caulp—A bad one, I fear 


& 
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it is—Intereſt, as I was obſerving, 
continued I, is the principal Motive in 
ſeeking to be united to Miſs Groves.— 
Deal ingenuouſly with me, you ſhall 
have no Reaſon to repent it—l will 
engage to free you from your Diffi- 
culties. The Lady too, will give you a 
convincing Proof of her Gratitude and 
Generoſity if you ſet her the Example. 
Your Fortune ſhall be made eaſy, I'll 
engage for that, and give you any Se- 
curity you think proper to demand. 


I will allow you a Day or two to con- 
ſider of my Propoſal, before I require 
a poſitive Anſwer. You may in that 
Time enquire into your Affairs, and 
inform yourſelf what Sum will be ne- 
ceſſary to anſwer the Demands of your 
Creditors. I give you my Word and 
Honour, all your Debts ſhall be diſ- 
charged. What the Lady will chuſe to 
add, muſt be left to her ; but I think I 
Vor. I. M may 
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may ſafely afure you, it will be more 
than you will ever be Maſter of from 
that Quarter, by fruitleſsly cheriſhing 
Hopes which will never be gratified— 
The Lady is not indeed, while you re- 
fuſe to reſtore her Note, at Liberty to 
marry. But of what Advantage, let 
me aſk you, will her living ſingle be to 
you She promiſed to be your's, but 
when is not determined—That Time 
will moſt likely never arrive. As a 
Friend then, 1 would adviſe you to cloſe 
with my Propoſal, and not fooliſhly 
give up an advantageous Certainty for 
deluſive Hope—I pauſed. 


Tou have now, my Lord, had a pa- 
tient Hearing-—more patient than 1 
believed myſelf capable of —You'have 
treated me with a Freedom I am not 
accuſtomed to bear with ſo much Tem- 
per; but as the Ambaſſador of à fair 
Lady, continued he ſmiling, whom 


you 


The Woman of Fasnion. 267 


you conſequently repreſent, I check my 
Reſentment, having ever been diſtin- 
guiſh'd for the moſt reſpectful Admiter 
of that bewitching Sex. For her Sake 
then, I paſs over ſome Part, of your 
Harangue, which on Reflection, I 
ſhall, perhaps, as a Man of Honovr, 
find myſelf under a Neceſſity to reſent, 
I will take both it and your Propoſal 
into Conſideration. You ſhall hear from 
me, my Lord, in a few Days, I can 
at preſent determine poſitively on no- 
thing. I doubt not you will, when call» 
ed upon to do it, give me all the Satis- 
faction, I as a Gentleman have a Right 
to demand—1 have your Direction, 
feeling in bis Pocket If you have 
not, ſaid I, let me give you another 
No, I have it, returned he—Farewel 
my Lord, depend upon it you ſhall 
hear from me. I will not, were you 
a Prince, put up with any Thing I have 
Reaſon to believe an intended Afiront, 
M 2 ; —You 
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— You ſhall know my Determination 
Away he march'd.— This, Madam, 
is the preſent Situation of your Affairs. 
1 began this Letter the Moment I 
return'd to my Lodgings, without wait- 
ing for the Cap ain's Anſwer.—But I 
think it will, in all Probability be ſuch, 
as I ſo ardently wiſh.— With inexpreſ- 
fible Importance I look forward to our 
next Meetiog. 1 thiak, till this Affair 
- 1s decided, it will be beſt not to reveal 
your Secret to any of your Family— 
Who knows, but a few Days may re- 
- ſtore you to Freedom. —Delightful 
Hope !—Forgive me I recolle& the 
Promiſe I made at the Beginning of this 
Letter. Be my own Affairs forgot. I 
aſk not even what Effect my ſudden 
Abſence produces on my valued 
Friend—O if 1 can ſerve the lovely 
Henrietta—O the Extacy of that ani- 
mating Hope! Believe me, Madam, 
; pong | in my Power ſhall be omitted, 
— With 
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— With an Eſteem which no Words 


can expreſs, join'd to the utmoſt Re- 
pe I ſubſcribe ral moſt devoted 


Dax x. 


LETTER XXVII. 
To Joun Banks, 2055 


APeviliſ Scrape I had like to have 

been drawn into, act A prat- 
ing Fellow of a Lord—a Rival too by 
the bye—propofed a Meeting. —No 
refuſing, you know, my Honour was 
concern'd. A Plague of this Honour! 
No Man alive has more of it than I, 
But as for fighting, I had enough of 
it in Germany. I hate Repetition Bat 
judging by Williamſon's Account of him 
—juſt caught, as ſhe ſaid, freſh as im- 
ported from the Univerſity, a mere Ig- 
noramus in Regard to Life, I thought, 
1 I ſhould eaſily intimidate my 


nige de by playing off a. few: 
M 3 | of 
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of my military Airs upon him. But it 


would not do, Zack. The Fellow would 


not be heQor'd, I was forced to draw in 
my Horns. I am none of your mad- 
brain'd Heroes, who fight for the Sake 
of fighting.——L.ife and I are. very good 
Friends, and have not the leaſt Defire 
to part—I cannot comprehend how an 
Infidel ſhould be brave; if he is fo, he's 


a Fool: This Life is his all. None of 


your paradiſaical Dreams to look for- 
ward to; and, I think, you and J. 
Zack, have pretty well argued, or ra- 
ther bother'd ourſelves out of our Faith. 
—Fight — I'd ſeen him hang'd firſt 
No, no, let me wiſely make the moſt 
of my ſhort Exiſtence.ä— I have not the 
leaſt Euvie to be annihilated; much leſs 
have Hany ' Inclination- to make the 
degrading, Tranſition, from a pretty 
Fellow, perhaps to an Ass, by Way 


of Puniſhment for my paſt Sins, accord- 
ing to Py/bageras—A Syſtem his, that 
ä you 
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you and: I were ſometimes. inclined to 
adopt, when we were puzzled in what 
Manner to diſpoſe of our Souls; for 
that we have Souls, is either a Truth, 
or Error ſo deeply rooted in us, that 
one can hardly reaſon one's ſelf out of 
the Belief of it. Nay, a Fellow of no 
Soul, is a Term of Reproach. 


But what a plaguy Diſſertation am I 
got into? — That prating Lord, who 
talk'd me to Death, has infected me 
with his Volubility, tho' I have ſcarce 
a Moment to ſpare. Time is precious, 
I am on the Wing, Jack. He wanted 
me to releaſe the Lady from her Pro- 
miſe, forſooth—a likely Story truly 
Little did the ſimple Soul know of the 
Man he had to deal with. He expects 
my Anſwer in a few Days. In a few 
Days, I ſhall be where he little thinks. 
When I have Leiſure, Pl tell you 
his wile Propoſal.— Lord help the 

5 right 
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right honourable Fool! Could he expect 
I ſhould agree to it, ſecure as I am of 
the Damſe!, no Matter by what Means, 
that you ſhall know in proper Time 
and Place Intereſt once, now Revenge 
is added to that. What would ] ſtop at, 
to gratify both thoſe powerful Pafſions! 
—By my Soul, Jack, I am half tempt- 
edtotakea glorious Revenge on the lit- 
tle Inconſtant. How durſt ſhe propoſe 
to break with me, and to ſend thoſe 
Propofals by a Rival too—Take Care, 
my pretty One, you know not the Man 
you have to deal with. Revenge is 


ſweet—Your Booby Father, you ſay, 


will never conſent to our Union—My 
Pride is alarm'd. I may not always 
perhaps, do him the Honour'to wiſh he 
ſhould. Let him take the Conſequence 
of theſe unbecoming Airs, he deſerves 
not ſo dignified an Alliance.— Il am 


well born, Jack, that all the Wortd 
knows. + ; 


Thad 


— 
— = 
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That his perverſe Daughter ſhall be 
mine, and on what Terms I pleaſe, 
all Nature cries aloud—The fickle Sex! 
—] thought my perſonal Attractions 
(when did they ever fail to conquer, 
when I made the Attempt?)—had ſuffi - 
ciently ſecured her in my Intereſt at 
leaſt, But out of Sight out of Mind. 
Let me be but once more introduced to 
her Preſence, kneeling, ſighing, pour- 
ing forth a Torrent of ſoft Nonſenſe, 
Fl anſwer for Succeſs. Nobody better 
knows how to deal with the Sex— 
This Rival—no deſpicable Figure—to 
do him Juſtice, graced with a Title 
too — but what of that? A Man of 
Spirit will ſurmount every Difficulty— 
My travelling Equipage is in Readineſs. 
—*Twas ſoon done—TI go incog. 
Williamſon my Companion in the 
Chaiſe, one Fellow only attending 
Both Man and Chaiſe to be leſt at a 
$558 COnVe- 
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convenient Diſtance from the Habita- t 
tion of my Intended. My Fellow- Tra- 3 
veller knows the People, and aſſures N 
me, a ſmall Bribe, ſhould I have Occa- Y 
ſion for their Help, will ſecure them b 
in my Intereſt, Poverty and Honeſty 7 
are not always Companions. Adieu, 5 
Jack. I dedicate the reſt of this Even- 8 
ing to my Angel —!I will inform her of 1 
every Thing that has happened. Her te 
Advice may be of Service to me. * 
Nobody has more Penetration, or a 0 
more fertile Invention My Chair is at V 
the Door—To-morrow I ftanda Chance 8 
of ſeeing the Sun riſe, for ſo ſoon do I ſc 
propoſe to begin my Journey Farewel, ec 
Jack. With me Succels i in * — th 
tion. Four's, b 
. Onntan. R 

| W 

P. S. Jam half aſleep. Tis Mid- ni 
night I believe. To fit up (ill that h 
e Y 


the 
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the Devil. I did not cloſe my Letter 
Yeſterday, and I now—precious as the 
Moments are, dedicate one or two to 
you, in Order to inform you, that, 
by the Contrivance of Lady Die, who 
entre nous is an Angel, and has gene- 
rouſly ſacrificed Jealouſy to my Inte- 
reſt; by her Invention, I ſay, I have 
put his Lordſhip upon a wrong Scent, 
to prevent his ſuſpecting why and 
wherefore I leave Town. *Tis a glori- 
ous Contrivance, and worthy of her 
Wit. I have not Time for Particulars, 
Suffice it to tell you, that it will, for 
ſome Time, perhaps. till I have execut- 
ed my Project, prevent his Return to 
the Country; for which indeed he will 
be the leſs anxious, as I have given him 
Reaſon to believe, when the Affair, in 
which I am at preſent engaged, is fi- 
niſh'd, I ſhall moſt likely comply with 
his notable Propoſal. Adieu, Jack. 
Yawn, yawn, yawn, plaguy ſleepy— 

| Nothing 


0 N 
1 
a 
* * , R * 
7 
- 


5 > 


3 8 


276 The Woman of Fas HOW. 

Nothing but the Deſire of dear Re- 
venge could keep me awake —Vil- 
1 liamſon is come to haſten me. Fare- 
wel, then, for the third and laſt Time. 


G. OgRIAN. 
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